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Perhaps  before  this  goes  to  press,  the  sat- 
isfactory anoouncement  will  be  flashed  upon 
the  wires,  that  the  most  illustrious  American 
citizen  of  our  day,  for  whom  we  are  making 
such  significant  preparations,  and  who  is  re 
turning  to  his  native  land,  after  a  tour 
throughout  the  civilized  world,  where  he  was 
burdened  with  honor  and  appreciated  to  adu- 
lation, is  entering,  or  has  already  entered, 
our  harbor  as  our  illustrious  guest,  to  mu- 
tually share  the  joy  of  an  advent  in  life  and 
history  always  to  be  remembered. 

General  U.  S.  Grant  returns  from  an  in- 
spection of,  not  what  he  may  have  to  do  in 
the  future,  but  rather  from  becoming  con- 
vinced as  to  what  he  had  done  in  the  past, 
when  executive  duty  taxed  responsibilities 
upon  him,  and  to  see  whether  he  had  done 
it  rightly  or  not;  for  eight  years  of  exec- 
utive harness,  we  know  from  experience, 
had  a  tendency  to  tug  him  to  diflBculties  and 
accountabilities,  various  as  conflicting,  and 
diplomatically  interesting,  to  nearly  every 
people  and  power  which  he  visited,  and  to 
ourselves. 

Had  he  been  of  a  difi'erent  nationality  than 
he  is,  and  taken  with  him  a   like   reputation 


from  home,  he  would  have  returned  to  us 
weighted  down  with  orders,  titles,  ribbons, 
crosses,  medals,  etc.;  but  no — he  is  a  child 
of  the  Eepublic,  his  name  in  history  is  the 
only  medal  which  can  confer  honor  upon 
him,  he  is  a  citizen  of  the  United  States,  no 
other  decoration   conveys  more  satisfaction. 

Little  as  Republicanism  sets  store  upon 
marks  of  preferment,  such  as  we  have  named, 
still,  it  is  gratifying  to  think,  that  were  it  in 
conformity  with  the  institution  of  the  peo- 
ple to  which  he  belongs,  he  would  have  been 
decorated  to  repletion  by  the  greatest  pow- 
ers of  all  the  world;  and  it  makes  it  therefore 
the  more  humiliating,  that  one,  who  is  not 
even  a  native  born,  but  enfranchised  through 
the  extreme  liberality  of  those  who  deserve 
their  origin  here , should  have  mooted  the  desire 
to  undignify  the  honorable  sentiments  and 
action  of  those  abroad  and  at  home,  by  dol- 
ing a  contumely  to  him  which  would  have 
irreclaimably  disgraced,  not  alone  the  ex- 
pounder of  it — for  the  very  proposition  of  it, 
has  consigned  him  to  a  contempt  lower  then 
the  most  contemptible — but  every  citizen  of 
the  proud  United  States;  and  would  have 
created  a  disgust  beyond  comparison,  with 
everj'  noble  soul  abroad,  who  justly  appre- 
ciates the  land  of  the  man,  on  a  par  with 
the  man  of  the  land. 

The  vile  pander  of  the  now  disreputable 
Sand-lot,  whose  fame  and  noble  object  he 
has  forever  smirched  and  destroyed,  and  who 
has  defiled  the  once  fair  reputation  of  the 
noble  workingmen,  who  congregate  there 
from  motives  as  exemplary  as  they  are  hon- 
est and  just,  has  dared  to  propose  to  burn  in 
effigy  a  man  who  has  been  a  workingman  in 
the  midst  of  the  very  workingmen  there;  a 
man,  who  from  his  antecedents  proves  how 
far  a  workingman  may  bring  it,  provided  he 
abides  his  opportunity;  a  man,  who  started 
life  at  a  dollar  a  day,  and  has  since  occupied 
the  proudest  positions  of  the  land;  whose 
fame  is  guaranteed  by  history  at  home  and 
endorsed  by  every  chronicle  abroad;  the  very 
man  of  all,  of  whom  every  workingman 
should  be  proud  to  a  far  greater  degree  than 
lexicography  can  define;  and  j'et  this  worth- 
less embodiment  of  everything  contemptible 
and  vulgar;  this  despicable  expounder  of 
mean  action  and  scurrile  cowardice,  this 
worthless,  mean,  sacrilegeous,  pitiful,  ignor- 
ant, brutal  poltroon  of  Sand-lot  notoriety, 
bad  the  effrontery  to  express  a  contemptuous 
opinion,  and  the  vileness  to  propose  a  con- 
tumely to  a  whole  world's  idol,  for  which  tar- 
ring, feathering  and  hanging,  were  among 
the  meanest  of  its  well-merited  recompenses. 

The  workingman  has  no  greater  friend  than 
the  Wasp.  We  are  not  canvassing  politically 
for  the  General,  for  we  scorn  politics,  and 
mean  to  say,  if  at  a  general  election  any  body 
of  men,  like  our  workingmen  here,  would  en 
manse  vote  for  him,  in  the  event  of  his  being 
nominated  for  the  Presidency,  there  will  be 
many  amongst  them  who  would  most  un- 
qualifiedly perjure  themselves,  as  they  un- 
doubtedly would,  in  the  event  they  should 
vote  en  nutsne  for  anybody  else.  But  one 
thing  they  have  to  look  to,  before  that  mo- 
mentous question  comes  on;  they  must  have 
a  leader  first,  and  Denis  Kearney  is  certainly 
not  the  man  fitted  for  the  position.  He  has 
shown  it  iu  several  instances,  that  he  is  con- 
temptible, despicable  and  unfit.  •  He  has  re- 
turned in  disgrace  from  the  East  and  lost 
Butler  his  election  in  Massachusetts.  He 
has  disgraced  the  workingmen  here  by  losing 
their  election  for  them  at  home.  We  do  not 
fear  Denis  Kearney,  for  we  are  no  coward 
as  he  is.  We  side  every  way  with  the  work- 
ingmen, and  know  for  a  fact,  that  many, 
many  respectable  and  reasonable  people 
would  gladly  join  the  workingmen's  ranks 
and   help   win   every   election  for  them,  did 


they  but  have  a  proper  leader,  an  honorable 
man,  instead  of  a  braggadocio  and  an  ob- 
scene, swearing,  vulgar,  fitless  wretch.  We 
have  no  leader  to  offer  you,  but  we  are  ready 
to  uphold  your  cause,  defend  your  just 
rights,  and  support  your  chosen  leader,  pro- 
vided he  is  as  good  as  your  cause  and  as 
good  and  honest  as  the  average  workingman 
is  with  whom  we  come  in  daily  contact,  and 
have  as  yet  had  no  cause  to  regret  taking 
one  by  the  hand.  We  pronounce  Kearney's 
leniency  at  the  shooting  of  Kalloch,  rank 
cowardice,  and  we  are  ready  to  endorse  all 
we  say. 

We  want  no  blackguards,  nor  cowards, 
nor  demagogue  blusterers  for  leaders,  but 
men  of  manners,  common  sense  and  practi- 
cal understanding.  Men  who  will  say  that 
which  they  mean  to  abide  by,  and  who  will 
abide  by  that  which  they  have  said.  This 
coward  has  been  talking  and  blustering  for 
many  weary  months  about  hanging,  burning, 
slaughtering  and  subverting,  and  when 
an  opportunity  did  present  itself,  slinked 
clean  away  from  the  lines  to  the  degradation 
of  every  workingman,  whose  passion  he  had 
wrought  up  to  the  pitch  of  opportunity  for 
action,  and  whose  evils  he  had  magnified  to 
the  bitterest  of  foregone  conclusion ;  and  when 
a  fellow-leader  had  been  shot  at,  like  the 
bar-room  bully  of  hackneyed  anecdote,  he 
rushed  to  the  front,  and  stripping  his  coat 
half  way  down  his  arms,  exclaimed  with  well 
put  on  excitement,  "Show  me  the  man  who 
has  struck  Billy  Patterson."  "I  am  the 
man,"  promptly  responded  the  aggressor;  the 
bully  felt  cowed  at  the  collectedness  of  the 
confrontment.  "You  have  hit  a  devilish  hard 
blow,"  he  tamely  muttered,  while  readjust- 
ing his  coat  to  decorum,  and  invited  all  to 
a  drink.  Now  this  is  what  that  Sand-lot 
coward  has  done  to  the  letter,  and  if  that  is 
not  a  despicable  and  timid  pusillanimity,  a 
disgraceful  poltroonery,  a  mean  spirited, 
dastardy,  the  very  essence  and  religion  of 
craven  imbecility, 

"Is  it  fit  this  soldier  keeps  his  oath? 

He  is  a  craven  and  a  villain  else." 

Shakespeare. 

Let  us  have  a  LEADER,  we  say !  The  party 
is  all  right.  We  go  in  tooth  and  nail,  body 
and  soul,  for  life  and  for  death,  to  defend 
the  workingman,  his  rights  and  privileges, 
and  advocate  his  interests  forever;  but  we 
must  have  a  man  who  shall  make  us  respec- 
ted and  victorious,  but  not  one  who  heaps 
contumely  upon  us  and  ruins  our  most  san- 
guine enterprises.  This  city  and  State  would 
have  been  carried  entirely  by  the  working- 
men's  ticket,  were  it  not  for  the  disrespect 
which  prevails  for  that  common  coward  and 
blackguard. 

We  have  thus  far  only  dealt  with  the  du- 
plicity, cowardice  and  blackguardism  of  a 
man  entirely  unfitted  to  write  upon  and  un- 
worthy the  valuable  space  it  monopolizes  here 
and  who  has  forced  from  us  a  style  of  rheto- 
ric of  which  we  are  ashamed;  but  a  stubborn 
and  obstructing  nail-stump  is  best  dislodged 
by  another  nail;  nothing  tells  so  effectively 
upon  dex^raved  natures  as  a  lashing  inflicted 
by  knouts  of  their  own  construction.  Nor 
have  we  done  with  him,  for  we  now  come  to 
the  point:  he  has  said  of  General  Grant: 

"I  hope  no  workingman  will  go  down  to  swell 
the  crowd  to  meet  him.  While  he  is  being  para- 
ded through  the  streets  we  will  burn  him  in 
effigy." 

Now  we  hold  him  at  his  word,  or  in  addi- 
tion to  what  we  have  already  said,  we  will 
brand  him  a  perjured  and  deceivingliar,  and 
to  use  words  already  plagiarized  by  a  co-per- 
Buationist  of  his,  we  will  declare,  "that  from 
the  beastial  eminence  upon  which  we  have 
placed  this  corrupt  carrion,  it  will  not  be 
taken  down." 


KEEP  YOUR  SIDE-ARMS  AND  YOUR 
HORSES.  —U.  S.  Grant. 
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"Chftrity  consists  in  relieving  the  indigent." 

Addison. 

We  propose  to  chat  upon  the  paradoxical 
subject, 

THE  INDUSTRY  OF  THE  TRAMP. 

A  tramp  is  supposed  to  be  destitute  of 
property,  without  visible  means  of  support, 
impoverished,  whose  business  it  is  to  entreat 
alms,  and  who  feels  no  shame  in  his  state  of 
humiliation. 

Though  we  may  not  all  be  tramjis.  in  one 
sense  we  are  all  beggars.  Our  very  polite- 
ness forces  it  upon  us.  Our  children  are  in- 
structed to  say  "please,"  we  beg  a  kiss,  beg 
to  be  accepted  in  love,  beg  a  loan,  beg  a  fa- 
vor, beg  patronage,  and  beg  to  be  excused; 
but  our  subject  deals  only  with  the  beggar 
who  solicits  pennies,  eatables,  and  cast-off 
rags — the  tramp. 


ularly  organized  system,  by  means  of  which 
the  penurious  citizen  demanded  as  a  right, 
what  had  formerly  been  given  in  charity. 

In  lands  where  people  are  frugal  and  in- 
dustrious, simple  of  habit  and  not  given  to 
dress,  poverty  is  seldom  found,  and  the 
tramp  is  a  rara  avis. 

Holland  is  such  a  land,  while  London, 
alone,  which  outvalues  the  entire  Nether- 
lands, has  at  least  fifty  thousand  tramps. 
Italy  is  a  hot-bed  where  they  flourish.  With 
'he  Italian,  as  with  the  Gi'eek,  begging  is  an 
heir  loom  and  a  profession,  beggars  among 
them,  being  the  greatest  living  impostors. 


The  slaves,  who  never  knew  luxury,  hoard- 
ed the  pittances  their  masters  let  slip,  and 
by  constantly  acquiring  propertj',  became 
rich. 

The   reckless,  shameless,   persistent   beg- 


The  author  of  this  sketch  met  a  woman  in 
Ravenna  wheeling  her  husband  in  a  barrow, 
pleading  that  paralysis  unfitted  him  for  la- 
bor. He  afterward  met  the  same  couple,  but 
the  woman  was  in  the  barrow  this  time. 


A  Romelian  magnate,  deeply  in  debt,  once 
raised  the  wind  by  means  of  tramps.  He 
advertised  that  on  a  given  day,  a  day  set 
aside  for  the  observance  of  an  uncle's  death, 
which  event  left  him  considerable  property, 
now  squandered,  he  would  distribute  two 
thousand  suits  of  clothes  to  the  poor.  From 
far  and  near,  people  anxiously  poured  in, 
and  as 

"the  wave  behind,  impels  the  wave  before," 
there    rolled    in    a   perfect   sea   of  beggars. 


Corner  beggars,  at  good  crossings,  sell  the 
good  will  of  their  stands,  while  others  act  as 
factors  and  charge  commission. 

On  the  Vistula  and  the  Danube,  they  beg 
in  boats,  reaching  up  a  bag   or  basket   to   a 


Each  were  taken  to  sepai-ate  apartments,  and 
invested  with  the  new  toggery,  their  cast-off 
rags  being  retained. 

They  expostulated,  most  of  them,  prefer- 
ring to  retain  their  old  clothes  rather  than 
exchange  for  new. 

The  Lord  was  inexorable,  their  garments 
were  already  condemned  and  confiscated. 
What  could  they  ask  for  more,  than  a  new 
suit  in  exchange  for  the  old  ?  There  was 
more  money  found  sewed  up  in  the  old  rags, 
than  defrayed  the  outlay  of  the  new  clothing, 
twenty  times  over. 

Rome  gave  largess  to  beggars,  and  in  the 
time  of  Coriolanus,  had  a  revolt  on  account 
of  the  temporary  stoppage  of  the  distribu- 
tion of  wheat. 

The  institution  of  pensions  is  due  to  a  reg- 


gar,  who  will  not  listen  to  denial,  and  whose 
constant  perseverance  overcomes  all  obsta- 
cles, is  your  happiest  beggar. 

To  him,  the  world  is  an  Elysium.  There 
is  no  more  delightful  occupation  than  his, 
where  health  and  age  is  the  only  object 
strained  for.  No  debts  to  pay,  no  clothes  to 
buy,  no  friends,  no  enemies,  jealous  of  no 
one,  no  one  jealous  of  him,  no  politics  to 
bother  with,  uninvited,  yet  at  every  wedding, 
at  every  feast,  at  every  christening,  and  sure 
of  getting  something  good  at  each.  No  mili- 
tary service,  no  crave  for  office,  with  no  dan- 
ger of  fire,  water,  war,  or  protracted  costly 
lawsuits,  sure  of  a  burial,  die  when  he  will, 
and,  inasmuch,  that  in  the  regions  beyond, 
there  exists  no  discrimination  between  rich 
and  poor,  when  he  shufiaes  off  the  mortal  coil, 
he  will  doubtless  be  in  the  company  of  kings, 
perchance  exalted  above  them,  being  natur- 
ally less  wicked. 

As  an  institution,  beggary  was  the  inven- 
tion of  the  monks.     Under  the  sanction   of 


passing  craft  by  means  of  a  long  pole. 

The  Italian  beggar  is  even  too  lazj'  to  beg; 
did  he  require  the  sustenance  of  a  tramp 
here,  he  would  starve. 

Increase  of  wealth  in  a  state,  has  ever  in- 
creased poverty.  Curious,  as  it  may  appear, 
great  wealth  has  produced  the  contrary  ef- 
fect expected,  that  of  alleviating  the  poverty 
of  the  masses,  as  an  instance  the  wealth  and 
the  poverty  of  California. 

The  early  Spartans,  Jews,  and  Romans, 
were  all  frugal  of  habit,  wise  in  their  expen- 
ditures, and  limited  in  their  wants.  No 
sooner  did  they  acquire  riches,  than  they  be- 
came luxuriant,  voluptuous  and  extravagant. 
This  engendered  ruin,  poverty,  and  at  last, 
extreme  indigence.  They  became  reckless 
and  unconcerned  because  of  their  fall,  and 
finally  lost  all  respect  for  themselves,  be- 
coming beggars.  It  was  their  only  alterna- 
tive, being  unused  to  labor,  and  incompe- 
tent to  traffic. 


-XX 


religion,  they  obtained  privileges,  necessary 
for  the  collection  of  tithes,  until  they  beg- 
gared the  community;  they  then  exacted 
charity  from  the  nobility  with  which  to  re- 
lieve the  masses  they  had  impoverished. 

There  still  exists,  however,  a  large  class 
of  beggars,  who  have  become  such  from  foi-ce 
of  circumstances.  Such  as  those  of  misfor- 
tune by  fire  and  water,  law  and  swindle, 
scarcity  of  work,  sickness,  and  the  thousand 
and  one  accidents  and  incidents  to  which 
man  is  liable. 

Your  maimed  beggar  is  no  scarcity,  but 
your  maimed  swindler  is  omnipresent,  be- 
coming alternately  blind,  lame  or  deformed 
as  the  occasion  may  demand. 

A  story  is  told  of  a  beggar  in  Rome,  who 
had  the   audacity   to  throw  himself  under  a 


jiy 


carriage  to  be  run  over,  at  the  same  time 
having  the  adroitness  to  escape  without  in- 
jury, thereby  realizing  some  dollars,  and  se- 
curing a  regular  customer.  Another  story 
illustrates  the  peculiar  sentiments  of  the 
professional  beggar. 
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Resting,  at  noon-day,  from  the   fatigue  of 
sketching,    amidst   the   ruins   of  the  classic 


Acropolis  in  Athens,  expecting,  momentari- 
ly, the  arrival  of  my  servant  with  lunch,  I 
beheld,  looking  listlessly  out  from  the  sha- 
dow, behind  a  pillar  of  the  Temple  of  Min- 
ei-va,  a  person,  whom  I  judged,  from  his 
garb,  to  be  a  priest;  closer  scrutiny,  how- 
ever, proving  him  to  be  a  tramp. 


-^^^ 


He  was  a  tall,  stalwart  man,  about  thirty 
years  of  age,  having  strictly  classical  features, 
with  a  prominent  but  aquiline  nose,  and 
large,  lustrous  eyes, 

"the  flash  and  outbreak  of  a  fiery  mind." 

His  long,  soft,  black  hair  fell  far  below  his 
shoulders  from  the  snow-white  line  parting 
it  in  the  middle;  it  fell  upon  a  monkish 
fashioned  coat  and  cowl  of  coarse  brown 
woolen,  and  reached  down  to  his  sandaled 
feet.  From  out  his  wide  sleeves,  i^eeped  a 
pair  of  hands,  as  white  as  alabaster,  and 
from  their  delicacy  almost  as  transparent; 
his  nails  possessed  such  symmetry  and  tint, 
they  might  have  been  the  envy  of  a  prin- 
cess. 

Though  altogether  princely  in  his 

"way  of  youth  and  bloom  of  lustihood" 


he  was  yet  a  tramp. 
I  refused  him  alms. 


At  the  time  a  steamer 


was  loading  with  barley,  at  Herache,  in  the 
Piraeus,  some  six  miles  below  the  embarca- 
dero  of  Athens;  the  captain  complained  to 
me,  but  the  daj'  before,  of  being  short  of 
workmen.  I  recommended  the  beggar  to  go 
to  him  for  work. 

"I  never  work,"  was  the  tart  reply. 

"But  you  are  young,  strong,  and  poor," 
said  I.  "On  the  steamer  you  will  have  work, 
pay  and  relief." 


"I  never  work,"  he  reiterated.  "None  of 
our  family  have  ever  worked." 

"With  us,"  said  I,  "we  look  approvingly 
upon  honorable  occupation.  '  Labor  is  re- 
spectable." 

"I  came  not  here,"  said  the  beggar  cynic- 
ally, "to  be  lectured,  or  for  information  upon 
foreign  habits  and  manners.  I  came  for 
alms.     Give  me  something." 

I  peremptorily  refused,  again  urged  him 
to  work  at  the  steamer,  and  wound  up,  final- 
ly, with  a  request  to  be  left  alone. 

"This  is  my  native  soil,"  was  the  stoical 
response.  "Had  I  the  desire  to  work,  I  had 
no  need  to  become  a  slave." 

"What  would  you  do?" 

"Join  Spanos  or  the  Avanataki,"  was  said 
as  passively  as  sipping  mint  julip  through  a 
silver  tube. 


"What!  and  be  a  robber?"  I  exclaimed, 
becoming  suddenly  suspicious. 

"A  free  man,"  was  the  quiet  rejoinder, 
"obtaining  by  force,  that,  which  I  now  seek 
by  persuasion." 

Spanos  and  Avanataki  were  the  two  cele- 
brated banditti  of  the  time,  the  terror  of  the 
whole  country  then. 

There  was  much  said  on  both  sides,  but 
all  of  no  avail,  and  my  servant,  aiTiving  with 
the  lunch,  put  a  stop  to  further  colloquy. 
The  beggar  retired  behind  a  pillar,  agree- 
able to  Greek  manners,  which  interdicts  the 
presence  of  any  one  not  invited   to   partake. 

After  a   frugal   lunch   my   servant  busied 


himself  by  replacing  everything  in  the  bas- 
ket, the  beggar  then  emerged  from  his  hid- 
ing-place, and  again  stood  before  me. 

"Give  me  the  leavings,"  he  cried  as  una- 
bashed as  though  he  had  never  been  refused. 
I  was  determined  to  hold  out,  and  I  did. 
"Had  there  been  no  chance  for  work,"  I 
reasoned,  "there  are  none  more  willing  to 
assist  than  I;  but  you  are  lazy,  you  won't 
work,  you  desei've  to  starve." 

"Will  you  listen  to  an  anecdote  ?"  he  plac- 
idly added. 

This  begun  to  assume  the  savor  of  adven- 
ture. I  acquiesced  and  bade  him  to  be 
seated. 

Drawing  my  attention  to  a  S23otat  the  base 
of  the  cliff,  where  stood  a  miserable  abortion 
of  a  lean-to,  more  than  rudely  composed  of 
box  covers,  old  plankings,  sheets  of  rusted 
iron  and  patches  of  old  tarpaulinga,  unsys- 
tematically  attached  to  one  another,  with 
here  and  there  a  glistening  strip  of  bright 
tin,  significantly  indicating  a  lately  stopped 
leak,  he  began: 

"Upon  the  spot  where  you  see  that  hovel, 
and  which  is  the  habitation  which  I  occupy, 
there  are  still  remains  of  the  primary  school 
of  Greece's  proudest  scientist  and  philoso- 
pher. Here  Aristoples  lectured,  and  Aristo- 
tle received  the  rudimentary  principles  of  his 
coming  completeness. 

lleturning  from  his  wanderings,  crowned 
with  reputation  and  refulgent  with  fame, 
Aristotle  heard  with  regret,  that  his  old  tutor 
had  for  some  years  been  a  victim  to  the  de- 
lusion, of  a  humming  bird  having  flown  into 
his  nostrils,  and  which  was  constantly  peck- 
ing at  and  destroying  his  brains. 


Secreting  a  bird  of  that  genus  up  his 
sleeve,  the  j^hilosopher  visited  the  patient, 
and  was  shocked  at  the  extreme  misery  and 
abjectness  which  presented  itself. 

Stretched  uj^on  a  ragged  pallet  of  almost 
powdered  leaves,  lay  the  cadaverous  form  of 
a  once  handsomely  formed  man,  worn  to  a 
skeleton  and  filthy  to  abhorrence. 

After  due  recognition  and  interchange  of 
ordiaary  civilities,  Aristotle,  with  a  view  of 
forwarding  the  object  he  proposed  himself, 
recounted  some  of  his  wonderful  advances  in 
science,  and  particularly  a  marvellous  cure 
effected  by  him,  in  every  way  assimilating 
the  case  he  knew  was  tormenting  the  hypo- 
chondriac before  him. 

"By  Jupiter!"  exclaimed  the  mono-mani- 
ac, "I  have  the  identical  torment  upon  myself. 
If  you  will  relieve  me  of  it  also,  although  I 
have  naught  wherewith  to  recompense  you, 
I  will  gladly  serve  you  as  a  slave  forever." 

Aristotle  made  a  suitable  but  encouraging 
reply,  assured  the  patient  that  from  the  simple- 
ness  of  the  operation,  no  recompense  could 
with  justice  be  exacted,  and  if  he  would 
submit  himself  to  him,  he  would  then  and 
there  relieve  him,  inasmuch  as  the 
entire  process  was  of  less  consequence  than 
the  drawing  of  a  child's  first  tooth,  which  the 
child  itself  accomplishes  by  the  aid  of  a 
thread. 

The  mono-maniac  after  some  little  banter- 
ing submitted;  Aristotle  made  an  adroit  in- 
cision on  the  forehead,  releasing  the  bird 
imprisoned  in  his  sleeve  at  the  same  time. 
The  effect  was  marvellous;  the  patient  de- 
clared himself  relieved,  and  after  a  few  days 
lapse,  again  resorted  to  the  rostrum  for  lec- 
ture. 

In  course  of  time  a  dispute  arose  between 
the  two,  upon  the  merits  of  imagination, 
when  Aristotle  in  the  heat  of  banter  pun- 
gently  reminded  the  other  of  his  own  case  as 
an  illustration. 

"Do  you  mean  to  assert,"  exclaimed  the 
other,  "that  the  bird  I  saw,  was  not  one 
you  released  from  my  head?" 

"Of  course  not,"  responded  the  philoso- 
pher injudiciously,  and  recounted  the  opera- 
tion in  detail. 

"Then  it  is  there  yet,"  exclaimed  the  un- 
happy man,  taking  a  new  lease  of  the  mania, 
and  a  few  days  after — so  severely  did  the 
disappointment  work  upon  him — he  was 
dead. 

"Now,"  continued  the  tramp,  anticipat- 
ing the  very  question  I  had  prepared,  "like 
that  mono-maniac,  you  have  a  bird  pecking 
at  your  brain,  and  who  has  not  ?  But  j'oiirs 
runs  in  the  line  that  I  must  do  work  or  you'll 
give  me  no  alms;  perhaj^s  the  operation  of 
the  anecdote  will  effectually  cure  you." 

"It  has  cured  me,"  I  laughingly  ex- 
claimed, and  rewarded  him  liberally  for  the 
treat.  I  did  more ;  I  accompanied  him  to 
his  home  and  met  a  surprise,  of  which  more 
anon. 


MY  TERMS  ARE  UNCONDITIONAL 
SURRENDER.— I  PROPOSE  TO  MOVE 
IMMEDIATELY  UPON  YOUR    WORKS. 

—  U.  S.  Grant. 


Why  shall  not  our  boy:  and  girls  on  the 
south  side  of  Market  street  be  as  healthy  and 
look  as  ruddy  as  those  on  the  north  side  of 
that  thoroughfare  ?  Why  shall  the  denizens 
of  Mission,  Howard,  and  Folsom  streets,  be- 
tween Fifth  and  Sixth,  be  distinguished  by 
the  sallowness  of  their  complexions  from  all 
the  rest  of  our  inhabitants  ?  Why  shall  the 
southern  part  of  our  city,  where  the  burden 
of  taxation  oppresses  equally  as  the  rest,  not 
have  the  same  opportunity  to  rent  their  prop- 
erties and  have  their  buildings  occupied  by 
respectable  tenants  as  other  parts  ? 
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Why  shall  evils  be  allowed  to  exist  iu  a 
city,  which  has  paid  guardians  appointed  to 
every  branch  of  the  municipal  mill  ?  Why 
shall  nuisances  be  tolerated  by  those  whose 
sole  business  it  is  to  have  all  public  annoy- 
ances abated  ?  Why  shall  the  federal  gov- 
ernment have  the  privilege  of  infringing  upon 
ordinances  severely  punishable  on  private 
individuals  ?  Why  shall  the  pestilential 
fumes  of  the  mint  be  allowed  to  belch  its 
malignant  noxiousness  into  our  atmosphere 
when  a  mere  one  hundred  and  fifty  dollars 
would  effectually  remedy  the  evil '?  Why 
shall  the  doctor  and  druggist  and  undertaker 
make  profitable  incomes  to  the  detriment  of 
the  baker  and  butcher  and  other  honest 
trades  people  ?  Whose  duty  is  it  to  look  af- 
ter this,  and  why  isn't  it  done  ?  Is  it  the 
duty  of  the  bigots  who  took  upon  themselves 
to  suppress  the  Pasaion  Piny,  or  is  it  not  ? 
If  their  wise  noddles  consider  that  a  nuis- 
ance, we  would  like  to  hear  their  ojjinion 
upon  this  ?  Does  the  attention  to  this,  fall  in 
the  line  of  duty  of  those,  who  in  contempt  of 
an  ordinance  to  the  contrary,  tolerated  a  dis- 
graceful prize-fight  not  long  ago  '?  Does  it 
fall  in  the  line  of  duty  of  those  police  who 
by  their  presence,  aided  in  preventing  dis- 
turbance instead  of  ai  resting  the  participa- 
tors at  that  very  prize-ring  brutality  at  Piatt's 
Hall,  converted  to  a  den  of  infamy  for  that 
and  other  infamous  occasions  ?  Does  it  fall 
within  the  line  of  obligation  of  that  Board 
of  Supervisors  who  can  find  plenty  of  op- 
portunity to  squabble  over  contracts  and 
other  matters,  which,  result  as  they  will,  the 
tax-payer  has  to  foot  the  bill  ?  We  want  to 
know  whether  the  tax-payers  of  the  locality 
named  have  not  the  same  right  as  the  tax- 
payers of  all  others  and  more  favored  locali- 
ties ?  We  want  to  know  why  the  sidewalk 
on  Bryant  street,  between  Fourth  and  Fifth, 
is  allowed  to  remain  full  of  man-traps,  with 
holes  in  it  big  enough  to  swallow  a  three- 
year  old  child  ?  Does  the  property  on  that 
line  pay  no  taxes?  and  if  it  does  whose  busi- 
ness is  it  to  look  after  its  sidewalks?  We 
want  to  know  why  some  individuals  are  jiul- 
led  up  and  fined  for  using  indecent  language, 
and  others  are  allowed  full  swing  to  say 
what  they  please?  We  want  to  know  bv 
what  peculiar  franchise  Denis  Kearney  has 
the  privilege  to  blaspheme  and  shock  modes- 
ty by  his  impious  and  irrevereud  manner, 
when  Barbary  Coasters  are  pulled  ui)  daily 
and  fined  or  imprisoned  for  it  ?  We  want  to 
know,  whether  to  propose  the  burning  in  ef- 
figy of  America's  greatest  living  rei^resenta- 
tive  is  not  a  bi'oadcast  degradation  to  every 
citizen,  and  whether  it  should  not  be  counted 
under  the  head  of  obscene  and  seditious 
language?  We  want  to  know  whether  i7e// and 
by  G—,  profusely  used  by  the  profane  wretch 
does  not  come  under  the  head  of  obscene 
language  ?  We  want  to  know  whether  there 
were  any  women,  who  laj'  claim  to  decency, 
among  the  mass  of  pavement  tramps,  plying 
their  pernicious  calling,  at  the  bestial  saw- 
dust tramp  during  the  small  hours  on 
Saturday  morning  last  ?  We  want  to  know 
whether  bands  of  hoodlum  rowdies  and  lewd 
prostitutes  coming  away  from  the  abomina- 
tions of  Platfs  Hall,  reeking  with  drunken 
orgies,  and  disturbing  neighborhoods  by 
their  disorderly  bowlings  at  two  o'clock  in 
the  morning,  are  not  amenable  to  law  for 
breaking  the  peace  ?  and  whether  there  are 
no  police  on  patrol  during  the  night,  and  if 
there  are,  what  their  duty  is  ? 

All  these  and  more,  we  want  to  know,  and 
respectfully  assure  all  concerned,  that  we 
will. 


LET  NO  GUILTY  MAN  ESCAPE. 

U.  S.  Grant. 


IConlinued  from  Page  100  Xo.  1G2.J 
QUESTIONS  IN  ZOOLOGY,  DEFINED. 


Episode— One. 

It  is  our  intention  to  inflict  several  pajjers 
on  spiders  upon  our  readers.  Innumerable 
are  the  waj's  in  which  we  mean  to  construct 
our  web,  and  whatever  object  becomes  en- 
tangled in  its  meshes,  we  will  pounce  upon 
and  suck  the  victim  dry  of  its  blood;  but  not 
like  a  morning  journal,  indignify  our  house- 
front  with  the  ungainly  carcass  of  a  fallen 
foe,  or  in  imitation  of   King  Dahomey,  build 


trophies  of  enemies'  skulls  no  matter  how 
they  became  slain,  but  like  a  well  to  do  and 
order-loving  spider,  we  will,  when  the  car- 
cass is  sucked  dry,  pitch  it  from  sight,  and 
lie  wait  for  the  next.  This  is  the  way  tlie 
spider  does  it:  he  has  a  little  trap  in  his  web, 
a  sort  of  back  door,  as  it  were,  for  that  ex- 
press purpose,  a  trick  worth  imitating  by  the 
moniiitg  journal,  and  worth  knowing  by  all 
the  rest. 

The  weather  is  hot;  we  will  pitch  our 
web  across  some  attractive  bend  of  a  shady 
stream,  securely  anchor  it  with  heavy  lines, 
against  the  solid  trunks  of  solemn  trees  on 
either  bank,  in  imitation  of  the  spider 
of  the  tropics.  And  because  struggling 
with  a    victim    might    prove    disastrous   to 


the  web,  we  will  secrete  ourselves  in  the 
hiding  place  provided  for  the  purpose  as  in 
every  web,  and  pounce  upon  the  entangled 
prey  with  resistless  violence,  inflict  the  death- 
wound  with  secure  aim,  infuse  the  poison 
which  we  carry  under  our  heavy  jaws  which 
securely  kills,  suck  it  clean  of  its  nourish- 
ing blood,  and  drag  the  rubbishing  remains 
out  of  sight,  just  as  the  spider  does,  and  the 
morning  paper  doesn't.    It  loves  to  glut  over 


enemies'  bones  as  Achilles  did  over  Hector's, 
although  the  hero  owed  his  death  to  his  own 
rash  imprudence  and  the  cowardly  attack  of 
way-laying  myrmidons. 

We  shall  call  to  our  aid  everything  wise 
and  pretty  which  any  one  ever  said  about 
spiders,  and  like  another  imposter  whom  we 
trapped  in  the  cheat,  claim  it  all  purely  our 
own.  We  shall  interlard  it  with  Latin  quo- 
tations, drawn  from  the  self-same  source  he 
did,  and  no  more  give  credit  for  them  than 
he  did;  and  because  he  jumped  into  great- 
ness, by  the  mere  chance  of  accident  we  are 
the  readier  prepared  to  prove  that 

Citu  niaturum  ciiu  putridum 
Soon  ripe  soon  rotten, 

And  that  although  he  claims  to  be 

"A  bravo   man  struggling  with  the  storms   of  fate," 

We  will  show  to  the  contrary,  that  he  never 
deserved  better;  and  that  to  a  man  culpable 
as  he  is,  it  is 


Condilio  sin  qua  non 
A  necessary  condition, 


Upon  the  heels  of  affairs  so 
untruthfully  handled,  and  so 
shamelessly  betraj'ed. 


ruthlessly  and 
recklessly  and 


Episode— Two. 

Spiders   have  eight  legs,  and   microscop- 


ists  like  the  Wasp,  will  expose  a  complete  spin- 
ning apparatus,  consisting  of  hundreds  of  lit- 
tle tubular  hairs,  from  which  issue  fluid 
threads,  which  by  a  dexterous  movement  of 
their  own,  they  reel  into  strands,  a  combina- 
tion of  many  in  one,  and  which  has  the  con- 
sistency of  the  white  of  an  egg,  but  assumes 
the  spissitude  of  our  textile  silk,  the  instant 
it  comes  in  contact  with  the  atmosphere. 

"The  spider's  touch  how  exquisitively  fine, 
Feels  at  each  thread  and  lives  along  the  line." 

"So  shoot  the  spider  brood  at  breezy  dawn, 
Their  glittering  net-work  o'er  the  autumnal  lawn. 
From  blade  to  blade  connect  with  cordage  fine, 
The  unbencing  grass  and  live  along  the  line." 

We  will  pounce  upon  any  man  as  lawful 
prey  if  he  dare  to  assert  that  the  first  belongs 
to  Pope  and  the  other  to  Darwin.  Pope  was 
a  stuck-up  penman  like  Macaulay,  and  Dar- 
win a  sort  of  quondam  priest;  one  who  could 
not  steal  if  he  would  and  would  not  steal  if 
he  could,  and  need  not  steal  because  he 
knows  a  plenty,  and  has  lots  to  spare.  Be- 
sides which  the  lines  are   entirely  ours,  as   a 


sort  of  "Camels  neck  and    tent"  business  for 
which  in  due  time  we'll  hunt  an  owner. 

More  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch, 
That  makes  me  wretched  by  the  death  of  tliese 
Than  lean  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  to.ids, 
Or  auj"  creeping  veuomed  thiug  that  lives!-- 
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No  Shakespeare  about  that— ours,  exces- 
sively ours! 

lu'tbe  southern  part  of  Europe  is  a  spider 
of  unusual  intelligence.  It  excavates  a  hole 
in  the  ground  in  proportion  to  its  body  and 
its  wants,  luxuriously  pads  out  the  nest  for 
its  comfort,  and  weaves  a  lid  which  is  hung 
by  strong  hinges  to  the  orifice,  but  which  it 
covers  with  mortar  to  more  effectually  dis- 
guise its  existence,  and  which  by  the  aid  of 
its  claws  it  can  open  and  shut  at  will.  There 
are  small  loopholes  on  the  side  from  which 
it  can  readily  perceive  a  passing  prey,  when 
bounce!  it  is  snapped,  and  trapped,  and 
glutted  upon — exactly  as  several  journals 
here,  and  particularly  one — but  we  will  Call 
no  names — have  done  of  late: 

".\nd  each  country  lass  and  each  country  lad, 
Began  to  caper  and  dance  like  mad, 
And  even  some  old  ones  appeared  to  have  had 
A  bite  from  the  Naples'  spider — be  dad." 

Surely, 

"The  web  of  life   is   of  a   mingled   form, 
good  and  ill  together!" 

Episode— Three. 

The  scorpion  is  pretty  widely  dispersed 
wherever  the  climate  is  salubrious.  It  has  a 
slender  six-jointed  tail  which  terminates 
in  an  acute  sting,  and  which  effuses  a  veno- 
mous liquid.  This  spider  is  of  the  passion- 
ate order,  the  domineering  demagogue  of 
the  aracliniJan  gemi^,  who  with  all  panders 
to  prejudices  may  exclaim: 

"What  a  tangled  web  we  weave 
When  first  we  practice  to  deceive!" 

For  when  driven  to  perplexity,  in  itj  heat  of 
auger,  it  forgets  the  stinted  length  of  its  tail 
and  strikes  out  in  blind  rage,  its  sting  fall- 
ing short  of  its  aim,  centres  in  its  own  spine 
and  kills  itself,  as  has  lately  been  instanced 
in  two  of  that  order.     The  one 

"Much  like  a  subtle  spider,  which  doth  sit 

In  middle  of  his  web  (Temple),  which  spreadeth  wide 

If  aught  do  touch  the  utmost  tread  of  it, 

It  feels  it  instantly  on  every  side." 

AVith  plenty  of  cause  to  remember  the  sor- 
rowful lesson,  that 

"His  soul  sits  close  and  silently  within 
And  his  oioi,  web,  from  his  own  entrails  spin, 
And  when  eyes  meet  far  oft",  his  sense  is  such, 
That  spider-like,  he  feels  the  tenderest  touch." 

The  other,  an  insolent,  overbearing  blusterer 
who, 

"With  brains  more  busy  than  the  laboring 
spider,  weaves  tedious  snares," 

In  one  of  which  he  himself  became  trapped, 
bj-  his  irrational  vaunt  of 

"The  cobweb  \roven  across  the  cannon's  throat 
Shall  shake  its  threaded  tears  in  the  wind  no  more." 

"Which  is  tantamount  to  that,  'whilst  they 
meet  the  hero  in  triumph,  we  will  triumph 
in  the  burning  of  him  in  effigy!' 

"But  the  subtle  spider  (Wasp)   that   from    overhead 
Hangs  like  a  spy  on  human  guilt  and  error 

Suddenly  turns,  and  up  its  slender  thread 
Runs  with  a  nimble  terror," 

And  proclaims  to  the  world  the  dastardly 
of  the  two,  plagiarists,  liars,  cowards,  and 
deceivers.  Each  for  a  long  while  were  given 
plenty  of  rope;  they  went  to  the  end  of  it^ 
forgetting  that  uo  rope  is  endless,  and  now 
we  invoke  help,  for 

"We've  lately  had  two  spiders 

Crawling  upon  our  startled  hopes,  [from  me 

Now,  though  thy  friendly  hand,  has   brushed   them 

Yet  still  they  crawl  oflfensivo  to  mine  eyes; 

I  would  have  some  kind  friend  to  tread  upon  them." 

And  let 

"The  miserable  human  gossamers  perish  when 
They  fade,  and  be  forgotten  to  worldly  ken." 
Vinci  (lornnia  Veritas. 
Truth  conquers  all  things. 
♦>-^'« 

I  PROPOSE  TO  FIGHT  IT  OUT  ON 
THIS  LINE,  IF  IT  TAKES  ALL  SUM- 
MER. —  U.  S.  Grant. 


WONDERS 


THE 

OF    THE 


FAIR 


EXPLAINED 


TO  OIR  WOXDERIXG  FAIR. 


In  our  article  on   electricity  we   speak   of 
the  production  of   gases   by  the   combustion 
of  the  caudle,  such  as  carbonic  acid  and  car- 
bonic oxide.     I  will   tell   you  first  what  con- 
stitutes carbonic  acid,   and    the    important 
part  it  plays  in  the  economy  of  nature  in  the 
production  of  new  compounds  as  the   candle 
of     which    we     have    spoken    in    our     last 
is  consumed;  or  rather  as  it  disappears.  The 
oxygen  of  the  air  becoming  heated  to  a  high 
degree,  mixes  with  the  carbon  of  the  tallow, 
and  the  molecular  condition  of  the  fatty  acid 
is  changed  from  a  visible  to  an  invisible  one, 
and  in  uniting  with   the   oxygen,  forms   the 
gas  mentioned  above  in   the   proportions   of 
one  part  or  equivalent  of  carbon  to  two  parts 
or  equivalents  of  oxygen,  and  is   written    in 
chemical  language   Co'^,    which   means    one 
equivalent  of  carbon  and   two  equivalents  of 
oxygen,  and  in  100  parts  there  are  27  of  car- 
bon and  73  of  oxygen,  and  as  a  gas,  occupies 
over  100  times  as  much  space  as  it  did  in  the 
form  of  tallow  in  the  candle.     The  weight  of 
the  carbon  being  greater  than   the   nitrogen 
of  the  air  from  which   the  oxygen   has   been 
separated,  makes  the  weight  of  gas   greater 
than  that  of  the  air,  so  that   it   always   occu- 
pies the  lower  stratum  of   the  earth,  driving 
out  the  air,  and  is   known   as  Jived    air,  be- 
cause   of   its  greater   specific   gravity;    and 
from  this  fact,  it  remains   in   holes   in   the 
ground,  such   as  wells,  caverns,  mines,  low 
valleys,  &c.;  its    presence  is    the    occasion 
of  suffocation  and  death  that  you  often   read 
about.     But   notwithstanding   its   power   to 
destroy  life,  it  is  the  agent  of  nature  to   pro- 
duce life  in  the  vegetable  kingdom  that  sup- 
ports animal  existence.     I   want  you   to   re- 
member that  there  can  be  no  loss  of   matter. 
That    which    appears    to    be   consumed,  is 
only  changed  in  its  molecular  condition.  Sub- 
stances that  are  visible  to  the  eye  become  in- 
visible,  because   they   are   changed   from   a 
solid  to  a  gaseous  state,  and  this   law  of   na- 
ture is  the  all  important  one   for   the   repro- 
duction of  the  gases  of  the  valley  and  forests 
that,  to  the  naked  eye,  simply  become  invisi- 
ble by  the  change,  and  from  solid  substances 
become   transposed   into  gaseous   elements. 
The  important  auxiliary  which   tends  to   the 
reproduction    of    the    grasses    and     forests 
which  cover  the  hillsides  and   valleys.     This 
transformation  of  solid  substance  into  gase- 
ous elements  and  vice  ver-sa  goes  on  to  deter- 
mine unflinchinglv,  resolutely,  and  constant- 

The  vision  becomes  impressed  with  objects 
of  new  forms,  symmetry  and  beauty.  The 
solid  rocks  waste  by  the  slow  process 
of  disintegration  and  add  new  elements 
of  life  to  the  surrounding  valleys.  The 
decaying  offal  by  the  wayside,  so  nause- 
ating to  the  olfactories,  is  undergoing 
the  necessary  change  to  reappear  in  the  deli- 
cate tint  of  the  rose  leaf,  or  to  impart  the 
matchless  hue  of  verdancy  to  the  waving 
grain,  or  to  give  the  blossom  tint  of  beauty  to 
the  luscious  fruit  that  adorns  your  table. 
Thus  the  new  gases  that  are  constantly  be- 
ing formed,  by  the  combustion  of  material, 
or  by  the  slower  forms  of  decomposition  and 
decay,  enter  into  new  combinations  of  forms, 
forces,  relations,  and  applications.  I  may 
truly  say  that  every  day  the  world  is  con- 
sumed, and  every  day  the  world  is  renewed 
through  these  changes  from  the  solid  to  the 
gaseous,  and  again  back  to  the  solid. 


out  death  there  would  be  no  life,  for  as 
the  morning  light  comes  and  goes,  the 
forms  of  a  new  creation  are  peeping  into  life, 
and  the  twilight  of  the  evening  settles  upon 
new  forms,  that  are  to  become  the  individu- 
alities of  the  succeeding  day. 

Could  our  eyes  behold  the  nebula  of  the 
invisible  world  as  it  forms  from  the  floating 
gases  around  us,  we  could  then  appreciate 
the  change  and  wonder  at  the  marvellous 
laws  that  govern  matter.  All  the  organized 
forms  of  matter  are  perpetually  changing. 
Vegetables  and  animals,  proud  man  with  his 
face  speaking  intelligence,  disappear  and  are 
seen  no  more.  They  are  consumed  by  the 
law  of  change  and  pass  into  the  same  gases 
that  I  have  explained  which  are  produced  by 
the  burning  caudle. 

It  will  not  be  long,  until  your  own  bodies 
will  give  back  to  nature,  what  it  has  taken 
from  it,  and  passing  into  the  gaseous  state 
will  form  a  nebula  for  some  other  form, 
that  will  grace  the  earth  and  form  the  link  that 
make.*  the  chain  of  perpetual  reproduction. 
You  gather  the  beautiful  bouquet  of  flowers, 
and  admire  its  loveliness,  and  yet  how  soon 
it  withers,  perishes,  and  goes  back  into  the 
gaseous  state,  only  to  reappear  in  some  other 
form. 

We  have  two  distinct  species  of  life:  the 
one,  animal,  the  other  vegetable.  The  latter 
is  the  first  form  of  visible  life,  the  former  is 
supi^orted  and  sustained  by  the  latter  which 
seems  to  be  the  perfection  of  the  reproduc- 
tion of  life;  for  after  animal  life  the  compo- 
nent parts  assume  the  gaseous  form,  and 
agaia  begins  the  new  form  of  vegetable 
life.  "While  we  look  upon  life  as  a  deep  mys- 
tery, how  much  more  mysterious  is  the 
working  of  the  invisible  forces,  and  the  com- 
pounding of  new  forms  that  are  to  be:  the 
factors  of  the  moving,  bustling,  thinking 
world!  Thus  you  see,  from  the  very  candle 
or  lamp  that  gives  you  light  when  the  cur- 
tain of  night  wraps  all  nature  in  her  sable 
garb,  forms  the  new  compounds  that 
are  to  be  the  living  germs  of  future  life; 
amid  the  twilight  of  the  evening  the  aurora 
of  the  morning  is  wearing  the  garlands  of 
the  coming  day! 

Thus  in  the  midst  of  life  we  are  in  the  throes 
of  death,  that  life  may  again  come  forth,  re- 
newed in  strength  and  power,  for  the  con- 
flicts of  the  struggle  that  surround  us.  Look 
where  you  will,  the  candle  of  life  is  burning 
to  the  socket,  and  nature  is  preparing  for  a 
new  order  of  things,  and  the  candle  is  trans- 
formed into  a  new  life  of  beauty  and  useful- 
ness. 


THE  MECH.VXICS'  PAVILION. 

A  loUypop  to  enjoy  by  the  Commissioners 
of  the  Mechanics'  Institute  and  the  desecra- 
tors  of  the  Pavilion  buildings: 

From  the  Penn  Monthly,  of  September,  1879. 

The  uoticfi  given  by  the  Park  Commissioners,  that 
the  building  now  occupied  by  the  Permanent  Exhi- 
bition must  be  removed  within  two  years,  has  ex- 
cited a  good  deal  of  public  feeling,  if  we  may  judge 
from  the  utterances  in  the  papers.  »»•••• 
The  style  of  entertainment,  to  which  resort  has  been 
had  of  late  years,  has  been  incongruous  with  the  past 
history  of  the  building  and  the  memories  with  which 
it  is  associated,  and  the  feeling  has  grown  and  is 
growing,  that  if  it  cannot  be  maintained  withouthav- 
ing  recourse  to  balls  and  hops,  the  public  dignity 
will  be  consulted  by  its  discontinuance.     •     «     '     • 

"We  hope  the  managers  of  the  Mechanics' 
Pavilion  will  accord  to  the  Wasp  a  just  trib- 
ute for  the  inflexible  stand  it  took  in  the 
matter  of  desecrating  the  Pavilion  with  im- 
modest exhibitions,  and  will  relieve  it  of  the 
odium  of  anything  selfish  or  unreasonable, 
at  the  abhorrence  it  evinced,  at  the  misguided 
arrangements  to  which  the  management  has 
subscribed  with  a  set  of  showmen,  who 
will  leave  no  rubbish  unturned  to  drag 
a  profitable  filth  to  light.  That  unsavory 
contract  ought  to  be  annulled  and  the  build- 
With-  I  ing  left  unsullied. 
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THE     ROYAL     HOTTENTOTS. 

An  Extrayagant  Burlesque 

IN  ONE  ACT. 

(Not  calculated  for  Acting.) 
"Dull  in  its  beginning,  but  brilliant  in  its  future." — Watt. 


DRAMATIS    PERSONS. 


BLACK  HOTTENTOTS. 
KNLXEHKSRIM,  King  of  Humdrum,  {An  Epicure  of  dainty  Hot 

ientots. 
HIS  CHANCELLOR,  {who  chances  to  be  a  Hottentot.) 
HACKMACK,  {A  Merchant  who  is  famous  among  Hottentots.) 
DUDU,  {who  does  the  Queen,  and  one  ivho  does  well  whatever  she  does 

do,  especially  for  a  Hottentot.) 
Women  of  the  Harem,     Musicians,    Executioners,     Guards,      Sol 
diers,    Hottentots,    Etc.,    iEtc. 


WHITE  HOTTENTOTS. 
OWNER  OF  A  SLAVE  SHIP,  {wor.'^e  than  a  Hottentot.) 
HIS  WIFE,  {curious  about  everything  Hottentot.) 
CAPTAIN,     (Fast  merging  into  a  Hottentot.) 

SUPER  CARGO,  {who  is  done  to  by  Dudu,  to  the  manner  Hottentots  do.) 

Sailors,    Etc.,    Etc. 

Epoch — The  first  Danish  Slave-ship  upon  the  Southwest 

Coast  of  Africa. 
ScENK — Partly  on  the  Ivory  Coast,  and  partly  in  the  in- 
terior of  Central  Africa. 


[Continued  from  Page  119,  No.  163.1 

S.C.  I  am  a  subject  of  the  great  King  of  Denmark.  One  of  a  race,  of  more  aii- 
tiquity  than  grace,  and  before  sperm  oil  and  ice  had  mercantile  price.  A 
race  of  men,  who  for  looty  and  booty,  swillage  and  pillage  and  adeptness 
at  gluttony,  stand  without  compeer  'mongst  nations. 

The  ship  on  the  Coast  is  of  that  flag,  and  I,  its  unflagging  Super  Cargo. 
Agreeable  to  your  Majesty's  entreaty,  I  am  here  to  treat,  as  shall  beseem 
agreeable  to  the  parties  of  both  parts.    I  await  your  Majesty's  commands. 

Du.  {^Whispers  to  the  King.) 

Ki.  Take  ofi'  your  leg. 

S.C.  {Looks  confounded.) 

Du.  {Whis2)ers.) 

Ki.     Or  an  arm. 
DxT.    {Wldspers.) 


Ki. 


Or  your  nose,  or  your  head.  Come,  come,  here  needs  no  maidgn-reserve 
to  your  convention.  We  are  possessed  of  your  wonderful  adaptability,  as 
to  how  you  can  with  facility  tumble  to  parts,  and  again  compose  compactly. 
Our  gracious  Dudu  here  needs  be  gratified.  For  here  all  do  for  Dudu,  all 
she  asks  of  us  to  do.     The  do  she  imposes  upon  you,  you   must   as   unim- 


posingly  do  as  is  the  customary  habit  for  doing  for  Dudu, 
Chancellor  will  see  to  it. 


It  is  decreed, 


Ch.  {Expostulates  with  Super  Cargo  in  dumb  show. — Super  Cargo  is  surprised, 
haughty,  and  indignant. — King  and  Dudu  advise  vehemently  with  each  other ! 
— General  disorder,  every  two  in  apparent  excited  controversy. 

H.      {Flushed  witli  excitement,  rushes  to  the  King  and  whisj^ers.) 

Ki.  Who  is  King  here ?  Is  this  a  court?  Silence  in  the  court!  Tumtum- 
mers,  Tingtingers,  and  Cimble-cimble-sammers,  to  your  duty!  Execu- 
tioners will  prepare!     Silence  in  the  court! 

(Loud    clash    of  harharous  instruments. — General  obedience  and  si- 
lence manifested. — Executioners  with  their  barbaroiis  knives 
xohelting  against  eacli  other.) 

Ki.  It  is  decreed!!!  that  her  high  mightiness,  Queen  Dudu,  is  a  woman!  Chan- 
cellor will  see  to  it!  It  is  further  decreed!  that  women  have  the  right  to 
women's  rights  as  men  have  to  menses — Chancellor  will  see^to  it!  it  is  more 
distantly  decreed !  that  among  the  rights  of  woman,  the  virtue  of  inquisi- 
tiveness  is  recognized  as  a  virtue — Chancellor  will  see  to  it!  therefore  be  it 
a  long  icay  off  decreed!  that  women  have  a  right  to  be  gratified,  always, 
sometimes  !  with  another  therefore,  it  is  decreed!  That  her  royal  majesty, 
Queen  Dudu,  acting  upon  her  prerogative  as  a  woman,  without  hinderance 
should  make  the  monster  do  for  her,  whatever;  she  may 'want  of  him  to 
do,  until  she  is  contented  with  his  doings  !  The  harem  will  assist  her,  and 
Chancellor  will  see  to  it  ! 

Du.    Let's  take  him  to  pieces,  girls! 


Dudu  aud  harem  fall  to  and  begin  to  strip  the  Super  Cargo,  who  kicks  and  struggles  violently  .—Loud  jabbering  noise  among 
the  women.— Wien  the  Super  Cargo  is  stripped  to  ivhere  decency  forbids,  further- 
Enter  Sailors  with  drawn  cutlasses  to  the  rescue. 


Sailors.— Avast  there,  ye  Hottentots,  etc. 


[CUETAIN  FALLS  KAPIDLY.l 


F I N I  S.^ 


I 
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Not  Generally  given  in  Detail. 

WRITTEN    BY   MR.    SALMI    MORSE    FOR    THE    "WASP." 


[Continued  from  Page  122,  Xo.  1G3.] 
PHASE  II. 


PART  U— Continued. 

John  and  jEmrr. 
There  is  a  time  of  day  in  all  populous  cities,  when 
the  throngs  of  the  busy  streets  relax  their  show  of 
multitudes,  and  experience  a  preceptiblo  cessation 
from  the  violent  pulsations  consequent  upon  business 
activity.  It  is  the  time,  when  labor  wearied  with  toil 
seeks  repose  and  resuscitatiug  strength  at  the  grate- 
ful meal.  John  had  returned  the  recognition  of 
many  a  passing  companion  going  home  from  their 
work  aa  he  was  sitting  upon  a  wrecked  dry-goods 
box,  dawdling  over  an  auger  between  his  outspread 
legs. 


A  vehement  contention  of  feelings,  now  agitated  a 
Tiolent  resentment  upon  him,  fluctuating  every  min- 
ute, but  ever  resolving  to  the  ouo  beyond  control. 
He  was  wrouged,  and  must  have  revenge!  He  pic- 
tured his  pals  at  the  festive  board  at  home,  who 
had  often  jeered  at  his  example  of  sobriety;  how 
they  will  scoflf  at  the  turn  of  affairs  now  and  call  him 
a  fool;  this  made  him  wild — oh,  how  he  loved  Jen- 
ny! But  in  any  event,  what  will  become  of  Jenny? 
Pob!  "He  who  tempers  the  wind  to  theshorn  lamb," 
■will  care  for  their  future  as  He  cares  for  all — he'll  go 
to  Jenny. 


The  auger  is  dropped  into  the  wrecked  dry-goods 
box  and  a  step  or  two  taken  towards  the  execution  of 
the  prudent  resolve,  when  his  employer  came  in 
sight  and  entered  the  store — and  John  became  root- 
ed to  the  spot;  he  stood,  and  by  a  newly  kindled  re- 
morse, made  a  backward  dash  to  the  box  and 
snatched  the  anger  again  convulsively  in  his  grasp. 


This  sealed  his  doom— he'll  wait.  There  is  a  ves- 
sel on  the  point  of  Bailing — the  safe  is  small  and 
light — it  contains  8,000  or  9,000  dollars— he  has  it 
from  the  expressman  who  brought  it— as  for  Jenny? 
If  dhe  loves  him,  she'll  follow;  if  she  won't  follow, 
she  don't  love  him;  if  she  don't  love  him,  he  don't 
want   her— such  was  the  dogged  reasoning  that  now 


set  in  upon  a  r.ew  course  of  pernicious  argument 
which  dug,  dug,  dug  aud  gmed  to  death,  that  bit  of 
human  sentiment,  which  a  sudden  kiudliug  of  wick- 
ed resentment  had  a  moment  ago,  still  left  his  heart 
open  to  redemption. 

It  took  six  whole  days  to  create  a  world,  two  years 
of  patient  and  arduous  toil  to  connect  Tyre  to  the 
main  land  for  purposes  of  subjugation;  seven  year? 
of  conflicting  struggle  to  conquer  Troy,  a  lifetime  of 


toil  to  execute  the  twelve  herculean  tasks,  but  abid- 
ing the  time  to  see  the  caudle  put  out  aud  waiting 
for  his  employer  to  fall  asleep— each  minute  was  an 
age  in  comparison. 

The  customary  throng  upon  Long  Wharf,  now 
that  the  dinner  hour  was  past,  had  thickened  the 
multitude  to  its  usual  throbbing  press;  light  and 
music  were  streaming  and  screaming  from  out  tlie 
gambling  bells  with  which  the  purlieus  then  abound- 
ed, the  whir  and  whirl  of  unkempt  pedestrians,  with 
here  and  there  the  brazen  form  of  a  debauched  fe- 
male, strutting  with  the  effrontery  of  an  impudent 
and  shameless  walkist,  was  the  only  melancholy  re- 
lief to  the  sross  abandonment  of  John's  surround- 
ings, and  on  which  he  bestowed  all  the  heed  one 
would  to  the  battering  of  a  stray  snowflake  or  two, 
or  the  dropping  dead  of  an  abominable  walkist  whilst 


ensagcd  at  her  unwomanly  task. 

His  mind  was  strenuously  bent  upon  oue  object 
only — that  the  candle  should  be  put  out,  and  his 
employer  should  be  asleep.  A  pine-knot  hole  in  one 
of  the  upright  planks  which  constituted  the  shanty, 
easily  satisfied  him  upon  these  points — the  store  was 
dark,  and  he  heard  an  audible  snoring. 

He  jumped  into  one  of  the  many  boats,  bobbing  at 
their  mooring  at  Whitehall  stairs,  with  the  desperate 
recklessness  of  the  Alpine  hunter,  who  is  startled  by 
an  avalanche  behind  and  chasm  before,  and  to  whom 
an  abrupt  and  dexterous  swing  at  his  pole  is  the 
sole  alternative  to  secure  life.  It  took  less  time  to 
cast  and  shove  the  boat  off,  than  it  takes  to  pen  this, 
for  in  a  moment  John  was  under  the  wharf,  in  the 
dark,  in  the  midst  of  a  desperate  stench,  with  the 
rumble  of  voices  and  ever  changeful  tread  overhead, 
the  rumbling  of  the  incoming  tide  monotonously  be- 
peath,  alone,  'midst  vertical  piles,  in  a  shallow  boat, 
in  the  ambiguous  companionship  of  the  two  oars, 
dark  thoughts,  and  an  auger! 

Since  the  affair  of  the  auger,  so  callous  became 
tho  sensitiveness  of  the  man,  that  everything  savor- 
ing of  suspicion  so  entirely  forsook  liim,  that  had  a 
trip  to  the  moon  then  suggested  itself,  no  hinder- 
ance  could  have  interposed  his  attempting  it.  With 
natures  like  John's,  once  they  hate,  the  victim  is  re- 
moved beyond  the  consideration  of  suspicion  even. 
He  craved  revenge — not  the  revenge  of  blood-thirsty 
desire,  where,  when  the  victim's  light  is  put  out,  the 
satisfaction  of  it  dwells  but  in  memory,  and  may  be 
creates  remorse  upon  the  doer  more  poignant  than 
the  recompense  it  conveys.  He  will  have  a  satisfac- 
tion he  may  doubly  glut  at,  himself  a  gainer,  andtha 
other  a  loser.  A  loss  which  will  during  a  whole  life's 
course  haunt  him  like  a  nightmare,  like  a  chronic 
ague,  like  a  bitter  remorse — ^with  such  bitter  pondor- 
ings  the  wretched  man  dexterously  guided  his  boat 
between  tho  confusion  of  irregular  piles,  until  the 
keel  grounded  on  bottom,  within  a  yard  or  two  of 
the  spot  of  his  aim. 

The  tide  was  flooding  fast,  and  but  for  thatcireum- 
I  stance,  his  plans  would  all   have  fallen   through   en- 


tirely; and  it  were  better  for  John  if  such  had  been 
the  case;  a  cool  second  thought  might  have  allayed 
the  vehement  resolve  and  he  would  have  been  saved. 
But  to  the  contrary,  a  bitter  feeling  sprung  between 
his  teeth,  and  before  he  had  time  to  express  it,  a 
roller  or  two,  close  upon  the  heels  of  each  other, 
washed  him  immediately  under  the  spot  he  had  de- 
signed for  himself,  and  when  they  ebbed  back  and 
left  him  upon  the  mud,  from  which  every  succeed- 
ing wash  lifted  him  more  aud  more,  until  after  re- 
peated assays,  a  ghastly  grin  spread   itself   over  his 


pallid  features — for  the  sharp  edge  of  the  auger  an- 
nounced its  first  grind,  and  when  the  next  wave 
ebbed  and  again  lowered  his  boat,  although  he  had 
to  let  go  his  occupation,  still  the  auger  remained 
sticking  in  the  plank  for  it  had  "bit,"  and  with  the 
succeeding  wash  or  two,  relieved  him  of  all  further 
harass  and  annoyance. 

Steadily  as  the  rocking  of  the  boat  would  admit,  for 
it  was  afloat  independent  of  the  augmenting  waters, 
he  bored  hole  after  hole,  close  to  one  another,  grop- 
ing for  his  line  by  the  little  flickering  rays  which 
forced  their  way  through  every  hole,  accomplished 
until  he  had  completed  a  double  line,  reaching  across 
the  width  of  two  planks  and  about  three  feet  apart. 
By  dint  of  his  pocket-knife  he  removed  such  rebell- 
ious particles  between  the  holes  which  prevented  the 
two  pieces  of  jilank  from  tumbling  out.  Little  by 
little  he  patiently  carved  and  whittled,  with  a  calm 
diligence  worthy  a  nobler  cause,  until  both  lengths  of 
boards  yielded  to  the  endeavor  and  both  were  reck- 
lessly pitched  to  float  upon  the  errantry  of  the  ever 
dubious  wave. 

He  had  the  satisfaction  to  discover,  that  he  had 
successfully  chosen  the  very  spot  where  the  iron  box 
rested,  but  had  the  further  satisfaction  to  perceive, 
that  had  not  the  box  accidentally  stood  aslant  of  the 
hole  just  made,  it  might  have  tumbled  upon  the  op- 
erator, and  probably  maimed  or  killed  him,  but  of  a 
surety  would  have  destroyed  the  boat.  But  these 
gleams  of  reason  were  only  transient  with  John,  if  it 
had  killed  him  and  swamped  the  boat  there  were  two 
wreckH  made  and  that's  all.  Each  is  as  good  as  a 
wreck  anyhow.  The  boat  had  been  foredoomed  at 
the  start  when  the  box  should  be  safely  landed;  its 
destiny  was,  to  be  scuttled;  as  tor  himself,  ha, 
ha,  ha!  The  sooner  he  is  out  of  the  way  the  better— 
what  cares  he  for  the  world  or  the  world  for  him? 
Has  he  not  tried  his  best  to  do  well,  and  has  he  not 
been  mostcruelly,  most  unjustifiably  thwarted?  Must 
the  bee  suffer  because  the  wasp  is  obnoxious?  Shall 
bread  be  interdicted  because  pound-cake  cloys?  A 
fig  for  life!  He  must  anyhow  die — he'll  never  again 
be  happy,  not  even  with  Jenny  for  a  wife — never! 

In  the  midst  of  the  almost  superhuman  effort  of 
guiding  the  weighty  iron  safe  through  the  aperture 
and  depositing  it  without  harm  in  the  frail  boat  at 
the  bottom  of  it,  these  wild,  desperate  fancies  flitted 
across  the  fevered  brain  of  the  desperate  castaway, 
when  unthinkingly  he  erected  himself  on  the  top  of 
the  box  through  the  aperture,  and  stood  calmly  con- 
templating the  sleeping  form  of  his  former  employer 
for  some  moment?. 

The  tide  which  had  been  rising  very  rapidly,  by 
this,  lifted  his  body  perceptibly,  more  and  more  each 
moment  into  the  room,  but  when  his  hips  had  al- 
ready reached  on  a  level  with  the  floor,  as  if  acting 
upon  the  flash  of  a  newly  kindled  thought,  he  sudden- 
ly bobbed  into  the  boat,  examined  her  lashing  against 
a  pile  and  instantly  bobbed  back,  and  with  noiseless 
elasticity  sprung  upon  the  floor,  and  confronted  that, 
which  of  all  the  world  he  hated  worst  and  despised  most 
the  old  man  sleeping  on  a  rickety  cot,  by  the  side  of 
a  chair  with  an  unlighted  candle  in  a  square  gin  bottle 
thereon,  an  open  bible,  a  revolver,  a  knife,  and  a 
mutilated  plug  of  chewing  tobacco. 
[To  he  Continued.'] 


I  FEEL  LIKE  ENDING  THE  MAT- 
TER IF  IT  IS  POSSIBLE  TO  DO  SO,  BE- 
FORE GOING  BACK.         —U.  S.  Grant. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 
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Califoimia. — The  last  appearance  but  one 
of  the  greatest  artiste  ever  seen  on  the  Cali- 
fornia boards,  was  the  advent  at  this  house 
on  Sunday  evening  last.  Magda  Irsehick 
assumed  the  role  of  Gruieldis  in  the  play  of 
that  name,  and  a  full  audience  had  cause  to 
be  grateful  for  an  opportunity  which  may 
never  come  again.  We  had  the  misfortune 
to  have  been  too  far  removed  from  the  foot- 
lights where  the  hearing  was  very  indistinct. 
The  scene  is  laid  in  ancient  Britain,  where 
Percival,  a  semi-savage  Highlander  offends  his 
king  and  queen  by  marrying  a  peasant  girl, 
the  daughter  of  a  blind  Cellarer,  very  old, 
and  very  poor.  A  boy  three  years  old  is  the 
fruit  of  the  ill-assorted  marriage,  and  the 
king  and  queen  dare  him  to  deliver  the 
boy  to  their  charge,  and  to  drive  his  wife 
from  his  castle,  "homeless,  degraded,  and 
naked,"  in  which  event  the  queen  is  to  ac- 
knowledge her  afterwards  upon  her  knees. 
There  is  great  complexity  in  the  plot,  and  the 
Baron,  Magda's  husband,  is  much  to  blame 
for  having  neglected  a  curtesj^  he  judiciously 
rendered  on  a  former  occasion,  which  afford- 
ed us  the  opportunity  of  translating  passa- 
ges, &c.,  but  Magda  herself  is  not  to  blame, 
and  we  will  do  her  what  justice  we  can. 

The  scene  of  the  "mother"  denying  a 
father's  right  to  take  the  child  from  her,  and 
the  loving  "wife,"  reluctantly  yielding  up  a 
mother's  claim,  to  save  a  husband's  honor, 
was  one  of  those  artistic  masteries,  which, 
if  such  were  the  actress'  only  specialty, 
would  have  built  her  a  reputation  for  all 
time.  Her  interview  with  her  old  blind 
father,  (exceedingly  well  portrayed  by  Mr. 
Max  Freeman,  and  far  surpassing  his  mas- 
ter role  of  Baron  Stein  which  in  itself  was  in- 
imitable), although  excelling  herself  in  in- 
stances, was  entirely  eclipsed  by  her  noble 
indignation,  tempered  by  excessive  love,  and 
redolent  with  scornful  modesty,  when  the 
husband's  pusillanimous  bet  with  the  queen 
was  exposed.  Her  last  appearance  will  be 
on  Sunday  evening  next,  in  the  classic  char- 
acter of  Medea.  From  her  hitherto  examples, 
we  feel  confident  in  our  conclusion,  that  it 
will  be  critical  for  any  one  to  attempt  the 
personating  of  that  character  here,  after 
Magda  has  rendered  it. 

Messrs.  Eobson  and  Crane  are  out  with  a 
new  farce  called  A.  D.  1900.  It  is  an  extra- 
vaganza, certainly  ludicrous,  but  by  no 
means  novel,  and  positively  entertaining.  It 
revives  the  hackneyed  ridicule  upon  woman's 
I'ights,  and  what  we  may  expect  if  they  get 
them.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  their  Two 
Dromios  and  Bachelors,  two  sterling  pieces, 
did  not  draw  better  than  they  did,  and 
which  made  a  change  so  absolutely  necessary. 
It  is  in  place  to  state  here,  that  the  fears 
Mr.  Morse  entertained  of  an  infringement 
upon  his  piece.  Anno  Domino  2000!  are 
entirely  dispelled,  inasmuch  as  each  piece  is 
of  an  entirely  different  order.  A  great  mili- 
tary spectacle  is  in  preparation  at  this 
theatre,  in  honor  of  the  reception,  and  for 
the  purpose  of  assisting  in  the  entertainment 
of  the  illustrious  guest  daily  expected. 
There  is  no  doubt  this  species  of  diversion 
will  be  more  in  accord  with  ex-President 
Grant's  taste,  than  indecent  mask  balls, 
walkist  abominations  and  others  of  that  ilk, 
which  cruelly  bandy  with  his  name,  which  is 
nerer  likely  to  grace  any  of  their  flourishing 
show-bills,  gold  or  silver  invitations  to  the 
contrary  notwithstanding. 

Baldwin. — Handsome     scenery    and    slim 
houses,  are  paying  results  to  neither  manag- 


er nor  audience.  C'hiunx  is  dragging  along 
at  this  theatre,  and  will  doubtless  soon  drag 
out  to  make  room  for  something  General 
Grant  shall  find  entertaining  to  see. 

Busli  Street. — Since  first  seeing  Dan  Eice 
in  Jevi  along  Josey,  when  we  were  still  but  a 
boy  at  Manchester,  there  is  scarcely  a  pro- 
duction or  actor  of  note  which  we  hare  not 
seen.  "We  can  confidently  state  that  from 
Grisi  to  Mrs.  Mariiner-Campbell,  and  from 
Madame  Vestris  to  Magda  Irsehick,  from  old 
Cook  to  Barry  Sullivan,  and  from  Beverly  to 
Crane  and  Kobson,  we  have  seen  and  heard 
everything  worth  seeing  and  hearing  in 
nearly  every  part  of  the  civilized  globe,  but 
we  have  never  yet  seen  the  time  when  predi- 
lection did  not  turn  back  on  old  Dan  Rice, 
and  that  our  preference  at  this  day  would 
not  be  given  to  Haverly's  minstrels,  if  apart 
from  duty  we  meant  to  cull  an  evening's  en- 
joyment from  before  the  footlights. 

The  gentlemen  composing  this  troupe  are 
truly  marvellous  in  their  way.  In  our  opin- 
ion, their  numerical  strength  is  simply  a 
waste  of  money.  We  know  of  no  perform- 
ance that  one  may  take  his  family  to,  with 
more  propriety  than  to  the  minstrels.  There  is 
lots  of  fun  without  levity,  enjoyment  without 
encroaching  upon  modesty;  there  is,  to  be 
sure,  no  moral  to  be  gleaned,  but  there  is  no 
exhiljition  of  villainous  passion  forced  u^jon 
you  for  effect,  which  after  all  is  but  setting  a 
fearful  example;  actually  manufacturing  pat- 
terns for  crimes  to  those  susceptible  to  be 
led  astray.  We  have  not  enjoyed  an  even- 
ing as  we  did  this,  for  a  long  time,  and  never 
have  seen  so  talented  a  combination  of  min- 
strels in  our  lifetime. 


Iluniaii  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


steerer  means,  but  if  Chai-les  Pratt  is  one, 
the  Judge  did  right  to  send  him  up  for  trial. 
Jose  Silver  is  accused  by  Bates  for  either 
robbing  him  first  and  knocking  him  down 
after,  or  the  next  best  thing,  which  was  vice 
reran.  The  Judge  sent  him  up  for  trial  in 
default  of  $1,000  bail,  neither  party  to  con- 
sent to  a  rebate  except  Silver,  who  dreads 
the  coming  debate  before  the  jury.  Pete 
Kelly  and  "Tom  Turner,  with  oue  aliax  be- 
tween the  two,  and  which  belongs  to  Kelly 
only,  and  is  distinguished  hy  the  soubriquet 
of  Dan  Gibson,  were  offenders  before  they 
were  born,  and  will  be  properly  taken  care 
of  because  they  stole  and  'fit,'  and  must  give 
collaterals  to  the  value  of  $3,000  each,  or  be 
quodded  until. — A  sad  case  was  that  of 
Sangdenatti — a  name  to  an  actor  worth  a 
million — to  him  all  an  Italian  still  contained, 
and  no  more,  and  yet  you  see,  he  has  to  go 
up  for  it. — Li  Po  Tai,  the  great  Chinese  doc- 
tor who  cures  diseases  by  chopping  off  the 
head  of  a  rooster,  when  Saturn  is  on  the  line 
of  pxlmpqw,  and  Mars  crosses  over  to  aiyue- 
aoue,  then  sprinkles  a  street  corner  with  the 
blood  and  eats  the  rest  up,  has  got  trouble 
into  himself  by  it.  Levity  apart,  this  man 
who  practices  upon  sick  Chinese  only,  and 
who  it  is  determined  "must  go,"  what  better 
mode  of  getting  rid  of  them  is  there,  than 
just  to  let  Li  Po  Tai  keep  in  his  jDractice. 
Kearney's  blarney  will  never  get  rid  of  them 
as  effectually — certainly  not.  In  the  case  of 
Dr.  Wing,  who  is  not  a  Chinese,  the  jury 
have  disagreed.  We  thought  roosters  and 
wings  might  go  into  the  same  jjot,  because 
they  are  of  a  feather.  Bill  Jones  is  a  lucky 
dog;  he  escaped  being  convicted  for  burg- 
lary with  assault  to  murder,  by  having  fortu- 
nately been  sentenced  to  State  Prison  on  an- 
another  charge  already;  he'll  go  in  company 
with  the  honorable  Dave  McFarland,  to  whom 
the  Municipal  Court  awarded  the  privilege  of  a 
5  years  residence  across  the  bay,  where  for 
amusement  they  can  pass  their  time  in  making 
brick  and  boots. — Joel  Agee,  aliaa  "Goose," 
has  over-crammed  himself  with  what  did  not 
belong  to  him;  the  fate  of  school  children 
in  that  state,  is  his — he  sickens,  and  has  to 
be  sent  to  the  purer  atmosphere  of  San 
Quentin  to  recover.  There  are  no  arrests  in 
the  scrape  between  Harry  Maynard  and  the 
Looney  who  was  with  him.  Now  we'll  see 
what  friends  he  has,  and  what  kind  of  talk 
Louderback  will  give  him. 


Saint  Valentine  was  an  ecclesiastical  mar- 
tyr at  Rome,  A.  D.  270,  and  Lizzie  Valen- 
tine a  fraternal  martyr  of  San  Francisco,  A. 
D.  1879.  She  affectionately  supplied  a  poor 
brother  in  durance  vile  with  a  bottle  of 
whisky,  much  to  the  disgust  of  Judge  Lou- 
derback, who  compelled  her  to  take  out  a 
license,  charge  $30.  Next  time,  Lizzie,  bring 
the  whisky  to  us,  and  we  will  be  hush  upon 
it;"are  we  not  brothers?"  Do  we  not  compas- 
sionate with  wharf-rats  even,  and  shall  we 
blow  upon  you?  The  rascals,  mere  boys  by 
persuasion,  and  thieves  by  nationality,  as 
their  names  indicate:  Edward  J.  Herring 
one,  and  Pete  Daly  the  other,  and  two  chests 
of  tea  and  sacks  for  their  steal  and  although 
they  had  no  $30  to  pay,  maybe,  because  they 
hadn't  it,  still  they  had  to  go  to  the  Indust- 
rial School  until  the  authorities,  who  are 
supposed  to  know  everything,  think  that 
they  are  fit  to  be  let  out.  As  Kearney  blinds 
with  blarney,  so  the  Chinese  do  with  snuff, 
and  what  he  is  allowed  to  do  with  impunity  a 
Chinaman  has  to  suffer  for.  We  thought 
with  walkism  all  the  mean  tricks  had  their 
climax,  but  this  Chinaman  whose  delectable 
name  is  Sin  Chin  (you  know  Sin  Chin  ?  he  is 
the  Chinaman  with  a  tail  at  his  head)  and 
who  threw  snuff  into  a  man's  eyes,  then  rob- 
bed him  (all  of  which  has  to  be  fully  proven 
first),  so  the  reasonable  Judge  put  him  under 
$4,000,  bail.     We  do  not  know  what  doctor 


THE  THIRD  TERM. 


G-eneral  Grant  Expresses  his  Dislike  for 
Office. 
John  Russell  Young,  who  is  accompany- 
ing General  Grant  in  his  travels,  gives  the 
following  account  of  a  conversation  between 
the  Viceroy  at  Tientsin,  in  which  the  possi- 
bility of  Grant's  serving  as  Chief  Executive 
for  a  third  tei"m  was  discussed.  The  Viceroy 
taking  it  for  granted  that  he  would  again  be 
elected  President,  expressed  a  hope  that  he 
would  remember  him  and  write  to  him  when 
that  time  came.  To  this  General  Grant  re- 
plied : 

General  Grant — Your  Excellency  is  very  kind,  but 
there  could  be  no  wish  more  distasteful  to  me  than 
what  you  express.  I  have  held  the  office  of  Presi- 
dent as  long  as  it  has  ever  been  held  by  any  man. 
There  are  others  who  hare  risen  to  great  distinction 
at  home  and  who  have  earned  the  honor,  who  are 
worthy,  and  to  them  it  belongs,  not  to  me.  I  have 
no  claims  to  the  office.  It  is  distasteful  to  me,  a 
place  of  hardship  and  responsibilities.  When  I  was 
a  younger  man,  these  hardships  were  severe  and 
never  agreeable.     Thev  would  be  worse  now. 

The  Viceroy— But  you  are  a  young  man,  and  your 
experience  would  be  of  value. 

General  Grant — No  man  who  knows  what  the 
Presidency  imposes  would  care  to  see  a  friend  in  the 
office.  I  have  had  my  share  of  it — have  had  all  the 
honors  that  can  be  or  should  be  given  to  any  citizen, 
and  there  are  many  able  and  distinguished  men  who 
have  earned  the  office.  To  one  of  them  it  should  be 
given. 


V  — 
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THE    ILLUSTEATED    WASP. 


21;/  Dear  Grnndmother : 

We  are  going  to  have  an  awful  time  here. 
General  Grant  and  Mrs.  Grant,  and  their 
sisters  and  tlieir  cousins  and  aunts  are  ex- 
pected here  on  the  great  day  when  the  AVasp 
comes  out  with  its  weekh'  issue,  and  this 
time  is  going  to  have  the  grandest  j^roduc- 
tion  in  illustration  and  type  ever  you  saw. 
But  it  is  a  great  pity  so  many  money-hungry, 
unscrupulous  showmen  are  planning  all 
kinds  of  impositions  whereby  to  entrap  him. 
He  will  have  a  real  nice  time  at  the  BaJ 
Masque.  One  lady  in  Dupont  street,  has  told 
the  negress  who  does  our  house  cleaning, 
that  she  is  going  to  spend  five  hundred  dol- 
lars for  one  dress  only.  The  negress  says 
that  all  Dupont  street  is  going.  I'd  like  to 
go  too;  but  Mrs.  Spingles  says,  it  ain't  de- 
cent for  girls  like  me  to  go  where  Dupont 
street  girls  go,  no  more  than  it  is  decent  to 
go  to  see  them  walkists  at  Piatt's  Hall.  By 
the  by,  that  fellow  who  fought  in  the  prize- 
fight when  Mr.  Supper  Wiser  Folly  was 
there,  has  had  another  fight  Monday,  and  he 
and  the  pal  he  fit  with,  broke  a  leg  between 
them.  Mrs.  Springles  says,  "Dogs  who  will 
bark  at  a  bull, will  fight  a  fellow  dog  when  they 
meet  one,"  and  that  Carney  has  backed  clean 
down  to  the  extreme  edge  of  the  small  end 
of  the  funnel  with  his  F.  E.  G.  business. 
Oh,  how  them  brave  boys  in  blue,  and  girls 
of  short  dresses,  like  me  and  all  other  de- 
cent people,  who  won't  go  to  any  courtesan 
balls,  where  Dupont-streeters  only  go  to, 
would  like  to  see  that  bad  man  burn  U.  S. 
G.  in  F.  E.  G.;  guess  he'll  never  do  it  again 
afterwards.  But  think  of  the  impudence  to 
ask  the  General  to  go  and  see  Temple  just 
because  he  committed  suicide!  Or  to  say  in 
public  meeting  that  they  would  spit  upon 
him,  the  nasty  beasts! — They  are  as  bad  as 
the  abominable  walkists. — That  Dutch  wo- 
man who  is  walking,  I  am  told  is  making  a 
horrid  bulldoze  out  of  it.  Mr.  Spinner  thinks 
it's  all  a  trick,  like  the  prizes  which  are  of- 
fered to  lewd  maskers  with  no  signature  to 
the  pamphlets;  now  who  is  anybody  to  look 
to  for  anything  ?  I  am  not  able  to  write 
more  to-day,  that  dreadful  smoke  of  the 
mint  has  made  me  spit  blood  all  day. 
Your  afi"ectionate, 

Nanny. 

P.  S. — Do  read  the  Wasp;  oh,  it  is  grand 
this  week,  and  is  getting  better  and  better 
every  week. 


I    WOULD    ADVISE    YOU  TO  OVER- 
COME GREAT  OBSTACLES. 

—  Graiil'"  h'fti'r  to  Sheridan. 


BEAUTY. 

Wherever  nature  and  art  are  in  combina- 
tion, there  is  a  prevalence  of  beauty. 
In  itself  beauty  is  a  congregation  of  graces 
which  pleases  the  senses  individually  or  col- 
lectively, and  there  exists  a  happy  sympathy 
between  the  senses,  so  that  when  pleasing 
one,  it  often  delights  all.  Properties  which 
please  the  smell,  often  excite  the  sight  as 
well.  We  wish  to  see  a  fragrant  flower 
as  well  as  inhale  its  odors.  It  excites  the 
mind  in  conjunction  with  the  two  named. 
It  awakens  esthetic  faculties  which  we  call 
fancy,  at  the  same  time  that  it  delights  itself. 
The  composition  of  symmetry,  odor,  and 
color,  harmoniously  blended,  constitutes 
beauty;  at  the  same  time  either  without  the 
other,  when  approved  bj'  fancy,  and  actually 
lacking  judgment,  forms  delights  to  the  mind 
which  impart  its  principles  to  the  rest. 

All  properties  pleasing  to  any  one  sense 
without  aggravating  another,  are  beautiful. 
For,  although  graceful  features  are  in  the 
abstract  beautiful,  still,  when  inherent 
qualities,  to  some  extent  pregnant  to  other 
senses,  intervene,  they  greatly  mar  the  ap- 
probation of  even  the  one  it  pleases. 

Nor  is  beauty  confined  to  visible  attract- 
iveness only  the  beauty  of  an  author,  the 
reputation  of  a  soldier,  the  delight  conveyed 
by  a  pleasing  annecdote,  a  generous  act,  or 
daring  feat,  all  have  inherencies  which 
please  the  mind  and  excite  such  of  the  oth- 
er senses  as  are  cajjable  of  being  gratified 
individually  by  it.  The  eye  wants  to  see 
all  there  is  capable  of  being  seen;  the  ear 
likewise  wants  to  hear,  the  touch  has  a  de- 
sire to  handle,  and  all  because  the  mind, 
the  great  master  sense,  has  approved  of  its 
symmetrical  beauty  at  the  start. 

AgTeeable  appearance,  elegant  deport- 
ment, gracefulness  of  both  form  and  speech, 
although  considered  delightful  in  the  aggre- 
gate, may  arrogate  in  the  abstract  a  species 
of  beauty,  calling  forth  a  certain  amount  of 
admiration,  but  not  rapturous  delight,  as 
symmetrical  beauty  does.  But  graceful  action 
is  on  a  par  with  the  chiselled  or  painted  gem 
of  any  artistic  production,  and  delights  the 
senses,  as  do  most  pleasing  odor,  color,  and 
-ymmetry    which  tangibly  enraptures  them. 


On  the  day,  following  the  printing  of  this 
'•olumn,  which  from  necessity  cannot  be  de- 
layed, two  great  advents  of  high  interest  to 
all  the  world  approximate,  curiously  inciden- 
tal. It  will  be  the  day  on  which  the  man  of 
b.ittles  and  the  lover  of  peace,  is  expected  to 
make  his  triumphal  entry  to  his  native  land, 
after  a  prolonged  detour  of  nearly  all  the 
world,  and,  to  rely  upon  the  chronology 
which  from  childhood  up  we  are  taught  to  re- 
spect, counts  that  its  natal  day.  On  that 
day  The  Word  was  spoken, 

"And  God  said,  let  there  be  light;  and 
there  was  light.  And  God  saw  the  light, 
that  it  was  good." 

In  olden  times  auguries  were  taken  from 
circumstances  propitiously  approximating, 
conjectures  deduced,  events  predicted, 
j)or,ents  prophesied,  and  good  or  evil  haps 
presaged.  Yet  because  nothing  but  good  is 
capabl  of  being  ededuced  from  this,  let  usbe- 
ci.me  children  for  once,  and  incline  super- 
slitiously  a  bit.  It  will  hurt  no  one  to  know 
tliat  on  Thursday  the  18th  of  September,  the 
world  counts  5G40  years,  and  further  counts 
U.  S.  Grant  the  most  notable  and  popular 
man  in  it. 


Thk  Fall  Kiver  spinners  have  issued   a  second   ap 
peal  to  the  workingmen  of  America  for  aid. 

The  Chinaman  which  takes  the  bread  out 
of  the  mouths  of  the  Fall  River  spinners,  is 
patented  in  Washington,  has  teeth  of  iron, 
arms  of  steel,  the  breath  of  steam,  is  native 
to  the  manner  born,  and  has  been  glorified  as 
a  labor-saving  agent.  Every  cog  which  is 
cast  in  Pittsburg  and  elsewhere,  plunders 
the  bread  from  several  jaws  full  of  human 
teeth.  Every  arm  of  steel,  paralyzes  the 
willing  energies  of  a  hundred  pair  of  pulsa- 
ting ones.  Every  blast  of  the  furnace  cre- 
ates sighs  and  groans  of  want  among  the 
engines  who  exist  by  atmospheric  suspira- 
tion.  It  is  the  case  here  as  elsewhere. 
Workingmen!  this  is  the  real  Chinaman  who 
oppresses  you,  the  misguided  braggadocio  of 
the  Sand-lot  to  the  contrary,  notwithstand- 
ing. 


CAST- AWAY   GENIUS. 


The  lay  of  the  Female  Walkist. 


BY   WALKEK   JB. 

Would  you  conquer  ^vealth  and  fame? 

Walk,  walk! 
Leave  the  world  a  glorious  name? 

Walk,  walk! 
Would  you  win?  Get  up  and  rustle, 
Show  the  mob  your  nerve  and  muscle. 
And  your  wbat-you-call-it — bustle? 

Walk,  walk! 

Leave  to  others,  labor's  strife, 

Walk,  walk! 
Scorn  the  plodding  ways  of  life. 

Walk,  walk! 
There's  your  course,  so  heel  and  toe  it. 
You've  a  bully  shape,  so  show  it, 
You  are  bold  and  "fast,"  so  "go  it," 

Walk,  walk! 

Would  you  make  the  young  men  stare? 

Walk,  walk! 
Strike  the  old  men  with  despair? 

Walk,  walk! 
Never  mind  the  toil  and  heat. 
Never  mind  the  blistered  feet, 
Think  of  glory's  race  complete. 

Walk,  walk!" 

At  the  farthest  set  your  pegs, 

Walk,  walk! 
Show  your  paces  and  your — legs, 

Walk,  walk! 
Heed  not  rival,  gibe,  nor  jeer. 
If  you  only  persevere, 
Y'ou  will  conquer,  never  fear. 

Walk,  walk! 

What  though  hoodlums  hoot  and  stare, 

Walk,  walk! 
Nobly  strive  to  do  and  dare. 

Walk,  walk! 
All  that  other  "females"  do. 
Why  in  thunder  may  not  you! 
Only  keep  this  end  in  view, 

AValk,  walk! 

What  though  lovers  plead  and  melt, 

Walk,  walk! 
Think  of  victory's  golden  belt. 

Walk,  walk! 
Think  of  triumph's  nectar  sweet, 
If  you  only  win  the  "heat," 
"Houghs"  will  worship  at  your  feet. 

Walk,  walk!" 

Let  old  fogies  take  their  text. 

Walk,  walk! 
Let  them  frown,  and  sigh  perplexed, 

Walk,  walk! 
Scorn  their  lectures,  hum  a  sonnet. 
Show  the  world  your  "p'ints,"  doggone  it! 
Let  them  know  that  you  are  "on  it," 

Walk,  walk! 


LET  US  HAVE  PEACE. 

—  U.  S.  Grant. 
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The  Wasp  this  week  pillories  "Eev."  I.  S.  Kalloch 
as  a  thief,  In  fiarallel  columns  it  shows  that  Kal- 
looh's  tirade  against  De  Young  was,  in  part,  stolen 
from  Macaulay's  attack  on  Barere.  Whole  para- 
graphs the  Reverend  fraud  took  bodily.  Others,  he 
only  slightly  altered.  The  expose  is  complete.  Those 
who  were  surprised  at  the  vigor  and  vituperative 
power  of  some  of  Kallocb's  sentences  on  the  occas- 
ion, now  know  whence  the  words  came.  They  came 
from  the  brain  of  Macaulay,  not  from  that  of  Kal- 
loch. How  curious  the  two  names  look  in  one  sen- 
tence.    Don't  they? — Stock  Exchange. 

The  above  we  clip  from  Saturday's  Stock 
Exchange,  not  so  much  for  the  compliment  it 
conveys,  and  for  which  we  are  really  grate- 
ful, as  for  the  rectitude  of  the  gentlemanly 
'personnel  of  the  editorial  staif,  and  the  wide 
distinction  there  exists  between  its  sense  of 
justice  and  the  doggedness  of  those  who  are 
responsible  for  it  on  the  staff  of  the  Morning 
Gall,  who  quote  the  following  in  their  Satur- 
day's issue,  which  is  clipped  ad  verbatim 
from  ours  of  the  Friday  preceding,  but  to 
the  rule  of  Kalloch  and  Macaulay : 

"It  is  estimated  that  there  are  200  rag,  bag,  and 
bottle  wagons  in  this  city,  and  there  is  a  legion  of 
ragpickers." 


The  Dolphin  S.  and  B.  Club,  a  very  re- 
spectable association,  are  to  give  a  ball  on 
October  2d,  at  Piatt's  Hall. 

We  have  looked  forward  with  pleasure  for 
tlie  advent,  and  expected  to  be  invited,  which 
we  are;  but  must  say,  considering  that  it  is 
to  be  held  in  a  place  made  objectionable  by 
common  dive  exhibitions,  we  do  not  think  it 
fitting  to  take  respectable  ladies. 

The  managers  of  the  Pavilion  have  stum- 
bled upon  the  same  remission,  and  to  prove 
grounds  for  our  assertion,  we  bring  a  com- 
jDarison:  Suppose  Jenny  Lind  were  to  adver- 
tise a  concert  at  any  of  our  dive  theatres, 
what  lady  of  respectability  would  dare  show 
her  face  there  ?  And  we  know  of  nothing 
which  will  fumigate  the  bad  odor  of  a  place, 
where  bal  masque  saturnalia,  walkist  abomina- 
tion, and  prize-fights  are  held.  Managers  of 
respectable  clubs,  such  as  the  Dolphin  S. 
and  B.  undoubtedly  is,  should  exercise  bet- 
ter judgment  in  choice  of  place.  We  express 
this  opinion  from  purest  motives,  and  with- 
out prejudice  to  any,  and  regret  a  mistake 
which  deprives  us  of   a   looked-for  pleasure. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  dui'ing 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Keport,  U. 
S.  Internal  Eevemie  January,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Will  find  the  most  extensive  stock  of  OPERA 
GLASSES,  Marine  and  Field  Glasses,  Poc- 
ket Altitude,  Barometers,  Microscopes,  Com- 
passes, Magnifiers,  Eye  Protectors,  PEB- 
BLE Lenses  mounted  in  fine  Gold,  Shell, 
Rubber,  etc.  Scientifically  adapted  by  Op- 
tometricle  measurement. 

C.  MULLER,  the  Leading  Optician, 
135  Montgomery  St.,  opp.  Occidental  Hotel. 


DIVORCES. 

Divorces  obtained  by  the  United  States  Divorce 
Bureau,  legal  everywhere,  no  publicity,  quick  time, 
consultation  and  advice  free,  confidential  satisfaction 
assured,  deciee  guaranteed.  Address,  P.  O.  Box 
J  821,  San  Francisco. 


Chew  Jackson's  best  Sweet  Navy  Tobacco. 
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Lovely  Rosebud  Chronio  Cards,  or  20  Motto  Cliromos  witli 
name,  lOc.    Nassau  Cakd  Co.,  Nassau,  N.  Y. 


Pioneer  Maccaroni  and  Vermicelly  Farina 
and  Fancy  Paste  Factory  of 

J.  P.  TEXTHORKYA  CO. 

558    MISSION    STREET,    San  Francisco. 
No  Retail  in  our  Factory,  * 


C.  DUHEM  &  CO., 


739  Market  St.,  opp.  Dupont. 

Terms  Eeasonable.     French  and  Spanish  spoken. 


FOR 

The  Best  Pictures  in  the  City 

GO  TO 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  ART  GALLERY, 

715    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


THE  BIGHT  PLACE  IS  THE 

I  SflPERIiVIii, 

724  1-2  MARKET  STREET. 

FOR  THE 

VERY  BEST  PICTURES  OF  ALL  KINDS 


Best  Floating  Cabinets,  per  doz.  So.OO. 

Best  Floating  Cards,  per  doz.  $2.50. 


NEW  TELEGRAPH  STABLE 

Cor.  >'ew  Montgomery  and  Minna 
Streets. 

Near  tlie  Palace  and  Grand  Hotels,  San  Francisco. 


Brick  Stable— Light  and  Airy.    All  kinds  of  Turn- 
outs and  Good  Saddle  Horses  To  Let. 

Best  Boarding  Stable  in  the  city.   Business  Buggies  a  specialty. 

J.  M.  TARKER,  late  of  16  Sutter  Street,  will  be  in  constant 
atteudauce,  and  will  buy  and  sell  horses  on  commission. 
85"Couutry  orders  soiicited. 


P 


The  BEST  and  CHEAPEST  place  in  the  city  to 
buy  SPECTACLES.  EYE-GLASSES,  OPERA, 
FIELD  and  MABINE  GLASSES,  etc.,  with  a  guar- 
antee to  suit,  is  at 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians  427  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 


Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjen.         Th.  v.  BorsteL 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  ^larens  &  Co, 

Proprietors. 


fashionab;le  tailor 

510  Montgomery  Avenue, 

Gents'   and   Youth's   Clothing  made  to  order  in  the 
latest  style.     Cleaning,  Repairing  and  Dying. 


BREWERY, 

HOWARD  STREET, 

Between    8th    and    9th    Streets. 

M.  NUNAN,  Proprietor 


BUir  the    BEST 

And  avoid  cheap  immitations,  "whatever  the  name.      It  should 
not  be  forgotten  that  the 


Is  positively  siijierior  to  all  other  leading  machines.     The 

Lightest   Ruuuing,   The   Most  Simple,  The  Most 
Durable. 

Mechanics'  Institute  Building,  29  Post  Street,  S.  F. 
THE 

Ventilated  CPerforated)  Saw. 


Patented  Dec.  17,  1878,  by  R.  Hoe  &  Co. 

The  diameter  of  the  body  of  the  plate  in  this  cut  is  contracted, 
in  order  to  show  tlie  teeth  more  plainly. 


Our  Chisel-tooth   Saw   has   already  taken  the   lead, 
and  is  rapidly  superseding  all   others,  and   now 
■we  have  the   pleasure  of   calling  your  atten- 
tion to  still  another  improvement  which 
we  are  placing  on  them  without  ad- 
ditional charge 


The  ventilators  [holes]  cause  the  plate  to  shrink  equally  in  the 
process  of  hardening-,  thereby  avoiding  the  injury  resulting  from 
warping-  and  subsequent  truing  with  the  hammer,  to  which  solid 
plates  are  subjected-  They  also  take  the  chip  out  of  the  cut,  and 
the  circulation  of  the  air  through  them  keeps  the  saw  cool. 


Office  of  Hanson,  Ackerson  &  Co. 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  Lumber,  etc. 
Tauoma,  Wash.  Ter..  Feb.  14,  1879. 
Messrs.  Tatum  &  Bowen,  3  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Gentlemen:  The  60-iiich  Perforated  Chisel-tooth  Saw  purchased 
from  you  in  December  last,  has  been  in  constant  use  since  received 
doing  its  work  faithfully,  and  we  consider  it  the  best  saw  in  our 
mill,  slowerto  heat  than  solid  saws,  standing  up  to  its  work  in  all 
kinds  of  timber,  and  good  for  ninety  thousand  feet  a  day.  We 
take  great  pleasure  in  recommending  your  Perforated  Saws  for 
mills  engaged  in  cutting  large  timber. 

Yours  respectfully. 

Hanson,  Ackerson  &  Co. 


Sharp,  round,  and  ready  to  run  the  moment  received. 

Can  be  kept  so  without  expenditure  of  skill  or  time. 

When  dull,  a  boy  in  five  minutes  can  insert  a  set  of  sharp  teeth 
in  large  saws,  without  removing  from  mandrel. 

The  t«eth,  being  firmly  held,  without  rivets,  screws,  or  keys 
will  stand  the  heaviest  feed,  and  cut  the  least  kerf. 

Teeth  only  3^  cents  each. 

Address  TATUM  &  BOWEN,  Sole  agents, 
Send  for  Catalogue,)  3  Fremont  St.,  S.  F, 

DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 
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music  Boxss 


.TOT.. 


AVEDDIXG  AND  B)RTHDAY  PRESENTS, 

M.  J.  PAIIXARD  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  ninl  Importers,  680   Broadway,  N.  Y. 


A.  J.  jriLLEKAT, 

31  Post  Street.  S.  F.,  Sole  Agent  for  the 

Pacific  Coast. 

Fai  tory,  St.  Croix,  Switzerland.    I&"Music  Boxess  Hioroxighly 
Repaired. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR  t 

Srancli  of  Kew  York. 

Being  onr  own  imijorters,  we  are  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  REAL  article  at  such  prices  as'defy  competition.      'We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker,  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 


D.  Callaghan  &  Co. 


xirs]pso^  SUIT  lagM^iteE  e^oois  i 

DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 

THx:  i:i.x:gtric   x.igiit! 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  which  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  KIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 


.M.^NdrACIIiKLIui  OK 


DONNOLLy'S 

P  remiuiu  Yeast  Powder 

CAL.LA&HjiN?S 

CREAK  TARTAR.  SODA  AND  iSAlfRATUS 

COFFEE  AND  Apices 

'         ll<j  and  121 . PRONT  ST.,  S.  F.      . 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Pants,  from  -  -  $5.00 
Suits,  from  -  -  -$20.00 
Overcoats,  from  -  $20 .00 
Dress  Coats,  from    $20.00 


Black  Doeskin 

Pant,  from  -     -  $8.00 

White  Vests,  from  $3.00 

Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  emidoyed,  and  none  but  expeeienced  and  fikst-class  Cutters.  I^"A  small  stock  of  Uncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Reducrioiis. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  S3;  Suits  from  S12;  Q-rercoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLENS    IN    THE    WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE     TAILOR'S,     Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 


Xails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   ellectuaUy   ciued  h} 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERARD,    from  Paris, 

838  Market  Street,  opp.  Foorth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


LEMOS  SHIRT  FACTORY  lii 


613  KEARNY  STREET  .    r' 

iiiolSTocirroirsTj^llr' 

And    SIX    of   New      -  "K 
\york MilU.Wam.utta  >> , 
; ;oT:lUtjc» Mill* Muriin   ;,< /  - 

For    $6.00!^ 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECH, 

Drapery  made  and  Bepaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and  Gearv, 

CHARLES   F    H,ERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on    the   ZITHER. 

Mniic  for  Concert*,  Serenaded,  Parties,  etc,  f  umiKhed  at  rea- 
(onable  ratex. 


Foot  of  L^RKIlSr  and  HYDE  STREETS. 


Take  North  Beach  or  Clay  Street  cars— transfer  at  Leavenworth  Street.  Why  go  to  Alameda  to  swim  or 
l)afhe,  when  yon  can  have  a  fine  natural  Beach,  with  water  direct  from  the  ocean  ?  Why  wade  tn  a  tank, 
When  you  can  disport  in  the  clear,  crisp,  invigorating,  untainted  tide  ?  These  are  points  for  swimmers  to 
consider.  Good  accommodations,  comfortable  dressing  room,  long  distance,  rafts  splendid  diving  boards, 
Hcquatic  gymnasium,  and  absolute  safety  in  every  respect.  An  entire  renovation  under  the  new  manage- 
ment. LADIES'  DEPARTMENT,  under  the  charge  of  Prof.  J.  H.  MOHOE,  where  strict  propriety  will  be 
ubserved.     I^Be  sure  to  go  to  foot  of  Larkin  Street  or  Hyde.,^ 

^W^.    EC.    BOVEE,    Proprietor. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,   POOL  and    BAGATELLE    TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent  Cushions,  Billiard   Goods,  etc.     No.  585  MAE- . 
KET  STEEET,  S.  F. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP, 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 
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H.  T.  HELiVIBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTEACT 


UOHW 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


—OF  THE— 


s'H 


gf 


T-^ 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Tnclisiiosiiion  lO  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, .Shortness  of  Breatli,  Troubled  witl>  Tbouj^litsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  symptoms  are  allowed  to  yo  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVEKY  CASE. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS    UNEOUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known.    It  is  prescribed  bv  the  most  eminent  |ih\- 
gicians  all  over  the  world,  in 


Kheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervoitsness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Geu'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Gen 'rill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders.  Couyh,  Dizziness.  Sour  Stom 
ach,  Kruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  -Moulh,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

INVIGOEATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting  new- 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  system. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  siitiioient  to  convince  the  most  hcsita- 
Ung  of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  lor  $5.00. 

Delivered  to  anj'  address  free  from  observation 

"Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receiviiiff  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling-,  by  answerinjr  the  foUowinjj  question: 

1  Give  jour  name  and  postrotfiee  address, county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Heiy:ht,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  icait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case.  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  yuu  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispelisatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 
Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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THE     ILLrSTRATP^D    WASP. 
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IT.  COL.  FI^ED,  D«NT   GJ^ANT.  USA. 


MHjS.     U.    B.     GR.ANT. 
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